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Wee wondred (Shakespeare) that thou went'st so soone 
From the Worlds-stage to the Grave«-Tyring-roome. 
Wee thought thee dead, but this thy printed worth, 
Tels thy Spectators, that thou went'st but forth 
To enter with applause. An Actor's Art 
Can dye, and live, to acte a second part. 
That's but an Exit of Nfortalitie ; 
This, a Re-entrance to a Flaudite. 

I.M. (1623) 
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Preface. 



The First Eaitlon. Tki Wkd$^» TaU appeued for the 
first timt In the First Folio, where it is the list of the 
* Comedies.' It is perheps the noet etrefnlly printed pUy in the 
Polio. At the end of tlie pUj the < Names of the Actors ' are 
given. 

Date of Composition. (I.) Apart from considerations 
of style, the following £icts make it almost certain that Th» 
IVmUt's Tmlt was one of Shakespeare's latest productions, and 
may safely be assigned to the years 1610-11: — (1.) It is men* 
tioned in the Offict^B^ok of Sir Henry Herbert as an old play 
(<< formerly aUowed of Sir George Buck, and likewise by me on 
Mr. Hemming*s word that there !• nothing profane added or 
reformed, though the allowed book was missing, and therefore 
I returned it without a foe, this 19 of August 1613 *> Sir 
George Buck took possession of the office of Master of the 
Rerek in August 1610. (11.) Dr. Simon Forman In his *Bmk ^ 
Plakt mi N§t$t iktrnf ' has a lengthy reference to a peiformanoe 
of this play at the Globe Theatre on May 15th, 161 1. Judging 
by Forroan's carefol analysis of the plot, It must have been a new 
play at that time. (III.) Ben Jonson mentions It with The. 
Timpeti In the Induction to his Barthohmtw Fair (1611-1614): 
« If there be never a Snrvma wtomsUf V the Fayr*^ who can help it, 
he sayes ; nor of nest of JMquet ? He is loth to make nature 
afraid in his Fky, like those that beget Taki, Tm^iiU, and such 
like IMMu,*' 
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Preface. « The Winter^s Tale 

(II.) Interntl testt fully eorroborate the •sternal eridence : — 
(i.) With, the exception of the proiogne-iike chorus scene of 
Act IV., no five-measure lines are rhymed ; (ii.) run-on lines and 
double-endings abound ; (iii.)the logical structure is * more ellip- 
tical, inToWed, and perplexing than tliat of anjr other worli of 
Shakespeare's'; (iv.) furthermore, the remarkable two-fold struc- 
ture of the play gives to it the appearance of being one of Shake- 
speare's boldest experiments in dramatic art. *< It is rare, if not un- 
precedented, in any art," observes Mr. Watkiss Lloyd, " to find an 
effective whole resulting from the blank opposition of two pre- 
cisely counterbalanced halves when not united by common refer- 
ence to some declared third magnitude. Nor is such a uniting 
power wanting in the present instance, whatever may appear to 
external view ; " (v.) finally, there are the unmisUkeable links 
connecting Tkt WuUerU TaU with PtrkUt^ CymBelme, and TAe 
Ttmpestf * its companion and complement ' — the Romances which 
belong to the close of the poet's life. On them all his gentle 
spirit seems to rest; <Timon the misanthrope' no longer 
delights him ; his visions are of human joy — scenes of forgive- 
ness, reconciliation, and peace — a world where father is re-united 
with child, husband with wife, brother with brother, friend with 
friend. Like liis own Miranda, Shakespeare in these Romances 
again finds the world beautiful : — 

*Owomdert 
Haw many goodiy creaiuret art Hurt ktrt I 
How beauteous ma$tkind it I O braxft new world 
That ka$ suckptopU in 7 /' 

The Sources of the Plot. The story of r-ie fPwiter'/ Tale 

was derived from one of the most popular of Elizabethan novels, 

Famdosto: the Triumph of Time * (©r, Dorastut and Fawma) ; « where- 
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The Winter^s Tale an^ Preface. 

in,** according to its modest title.page, *'is discovered by « 
pleasant History, that although by the means of sinister fortune, 
Troth may be concealed, yet by Time in spite of fortune it is 
most manifestly revealed: pleasant for age to avoid drowsy 
thoughts, profitable for youth to eschew other wanton pastimes, 
and bringing to both a desired content. Tmforis JUia viHias.^ * 
The book first appeared in 15SS ; its success may be gathered 
from the fact that no less than fourteen editions are known to 
have been issued. Its author was none other than the novelist 
Robert Greene, * Maister of Artes In Cambridge,* whose death- 
bed utterances, reported in his * Groatnoorth vf Wk hmgkt tvUk m 
MiUim of RtpemUuK*,* anticipated a veritable 'Triumph of Time,' 
save that the mknlmU Jtkamm FatMum, * Maister of Artes in 
Neither University,' was destined to become, not in his own 
conceit, but by universal acdamation, * the only Shake-scene in a 
country.' The * scald, lying, trivial pamphlet ' (as its apologetic 
publisher subsequently described it) could not have had reference 
to The WmUr'i TaU^ at least in the form we know it ; in all pro- 
bability the old quarrel was altogether foigotten, Shakespeare 
certainly bore no resentment to Greene's memory, when he 
< beautified himself' with the fine feathers of Dwmtm md 
Fmfima^f 

The NoTel and the Play. Greene's then is the 
ground; Shakespeare's name is graven on the workmanship. 

* HasUlt's Shahtt^art's Librmry. {jCp. Coleridge's adapution.) 
t A few critics are bclined to find a hit at Shakespeare in Marlowe's 
Did§^ as finished by Nash« and adduce the following coaplet as evidence 
that The lVinttf>i TaU was an early play 1 1 iEneas says :— 
' Who would not umUrgo att kinds oftoU^ 
To U woll-ttortd with tuck a IVitUor's Tale \ 
vii 
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Prefiwe. «■ The Winter's Tale 

Some notable refinements doe to the dramatist are the follow- 
ing: — (i.) in the novel Hermione's prototype actually diet npon 
hearing of the death of her son ; (11.) her husband destroys him- 
self, after becoming enamoured of his unknown dai^ter ; (ill.) 
the characters of Paulina, Autolycus, and Antigonus are entirely 
Shakespeare's ; (It.) Hermione's character is ennobled through- 
o«t; Shakespeare admits no < incantionsness ' on her part, no 
nnqueenly condescension in meeting ttie diarge; (t.) Bohemia 
takes the place of Sicily, and «dc» twr/41, "apparently from a feel- 
ing that Bohemia carried better than Sicily, the associations of 
deserts and remoteness"; finally, (wi.) the names are changed 
throughout : — Polizenes s Pandosto ; Leontes « Egistus ; Her- 
mione s Bellaria ; MamilUos as Garinter ; Plorizel stf Dorastus ; 
PttrditaasFawnia. The Greek element In Shakespeare's Ust of 
names Is striking, and should perhaps be considered in connexion 
with the Alcestis mtHf of the ck>sing scene of the play. TAi 
fVmUf^i Tslt, from this latter point of Tiew, suggests comparison 
with the 'tragi-comedy' of Euripides. One cannot but think 
that, by some means or other, directly or indirectly, Shakespeare 
owed his dimtummi to the Greek dramatist,— certainly to the 
Greek story.* 

* C>. the passage quoted above, which has been tnmslated as follows :— 
'* HercuUt. Toward her torn thine eyes, 

And say if she resembleth not thy wife. 
Rest happy now, and all thy puns fofget. 
Adtmiut. O ye immortal gods I what can I say 

At this unhoped, unlooked for miracle T 
Do I in truth bdiold my wife, or doth 
Some phantom of delight o'erpower my seniie T 
UercmUs, Thb is no phantom bnt your own true wife. 
A€hn£tiis. Art sore she is no ghost fimn the nether worldf 
HtnuUt, Yoo did not think a sorcerer was your gnest . . 
triii 
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Autolycus. Shakespeure's rogue hat distinguiihed pedi- 
gree ; his ancestor dwelt on Parnassus, where lie was visited by 
his grandson Uljsses. A slight character sketch is given of him 
in Book XIX. of the O^fyuty, 391.S :— 
'*Autpfyeut, vfh0 th'art 
0/iluft and amftmring in^i out ^ik* komri 
Bui hy §fuivocaHpn)Jir9i adanid 
Your witty man withal^ mud turns suborn* d 
By Jov^s ducontCni^ tngonious Afsreury.** * 

Sliakespeare, in all probability, first became acquainted with 
Autolycus in the pages of liis fiTourite Oridi perhaps in Oolding's 
transUtion (^. Moatuor^kow, Bk. XI.).t 

The Seaboard of Bohemia. Drummond of Haw- 
thomden, in his famous * Comfersations,* recorded that Ben Jonson 
said, " Shakespeare wanted art and sometimes sense, for in one of 
his plays he brought in a number of men saying they had suffered 
shipwreck in Bohemia, where is no sea nearly 100 miles." This 
censure has been frequently repeated. As a matter of fact, 
Shakespeare follows Greene in this geographical detail. He may 

Adnutus. O form and feature of my dearest wife. 

Against all hope thon once again art mine." (W. F. Nbvins.) 

Observe, too, tliat Alcestis dare not qpeak to Admetos for duree days; Her 
mione similarly ** lives, dioagh yet she speaks not" ; when she does find 
vtMoe, it is to call a blessing on Perdita ; no word is addressed Co Leontes. 
There are otlier remarkable parallels in the two plays. 

* Chapman*s paraphrase (pnb. 1616); c^. **My faihor named mo 
AutoiycuSf who bot$ig ms I «m, littertd undsr Morcutyt was likewiu m 
snapper up of unconsidered trifles^ 

t It b possible that Shakespeare's Autdycus owed something to Thomas 
Newbery*s * Book ^ Dives Fragmaticust 1563 (reprinted in Hath*8 
' Fugitive Trmcts^* 1875). 

U 
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Preface. <iQ The Winter^s Tale 

or miy not h«f e known better ; incongruities and anachronisms 
are not out ot place in < A Winter's Tale ' : he certainly bettered 
Greene*« example, " making Whitsun pastorals, Christian burial, 
Guilio Romano, the Emperor of Russia, and Puritans singing 
psalms to hornpipes, all contemporary with the oracle of Delphi,'* 
—the itiami of Delphi I 

Like the Chorus lime in the play, Romance might well 
claim:—* 

** Hum my powif 
To ^triknm Imwtmdinoiu uif-hom hour 
TojfiatU mttdtftrwkeim cu*tamJ" (Act IV. L 7-9). 

The Duration of Action. The fTrnter's Tale, with its 
interval ot sixteen years between two acts,* may be said, too, to 
mark the final overthrow of Time— the hallowed < Unity of Time ' 
— ^by its natural adverMury, the Romantic Drama. The play recalls 
Sir Philip Sidney's criticism, in his Apokgiefor Poetrie, anent the 
crude romantic plays popular about 1580, when he outlined a plot 
somewhat analogous to that of Tke JVimterU TaU as a typical 
instance of the abuse of dramatic decorum by lawless playwrights, 
who, contrary to academic rule, neglected both < time and place.' 
The WmUi't Tale, perhaps the very last of Shakespeare's comedies, 
appropriately emphasises, as it were, the essential elements of the 
triumph of the New over the Old. Sidney could not foresee, in 
1 5 So, the glorious future in store for the despised Cinderella of 
the playhouses, 

«NOW OaOWM Of GRACt 
E<2UAL WITH WONDERINO." 

* Eight days only are represented <» the stage, with an interval of 
twenty*three days after Day s (Act II. sc. L); and another short interval 
after Day 4 (Act. III. sc iL) ; the main interval of sixteen years comes 
between Acu III. and IV.; again, there is a short interval between Aa IV. 
9C iv. Mid Act. v., i#. the seventh and eighth days. 

X 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 

LbonTIS, ititig ofSkilia, 
Mamillius, yottt^ prince of Suilia. 
Camillo, \ 

AnTIGONUS, f „ w J ^ o- ti 

_, y ^««' ^^<^ ^ St dike 

Clkomenes, ( 

Dion, ' 

PouziNES, king of Bohemim, 

Florizbl, pr'mu of Bohemia, 

ARCUlDAMas, a Lord of Bohemia. 

Old Shepherd^ reputed father rf Ferdka. 

Clown, hit som. 

AuTOLTCDS, a rogue, 

A Mariner, 

A Gaoler. 



Hrrmioni, fueen to J 

PEROrrA, dMghier to Leoittes ami Herwiitm, 

Paulina, roife to Amtigomu. 

Emilia, a lady aHem£mg on HermioHH, 

Other Lords and Gentlemen, Ladies, Officers, and 
Servants, Shepherds, and Shepherdesses, 

Time, as Choms. 

Scene: Partly im StctUa, and partly in Bohewud. 
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Act First. 

Scene I. 

Aniecbamher in LeonUi* falaa. 

EnUr CamiBo and Archtdamut. 

Arch. If yoQ shaD chance^ Camillo^ to visit 
Bohemia, on the like occamon whereon my 
•ervices are now on foot, you shall see, as I 
have saidy great difference betwixt our Bohemia 
and your Sicilia. 

Cam. I think, this coming summer, the King of 
Sicilia means to pay Bohemia the visitation 
which he justly owes him. 

Arch. Wherein our entertainment shall shame us we 

will be justified in our loves ; for indeed — lo 

Cam. Beseech you, — 

Arch. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my 

X4a I 
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knowledge : we cannot with such magnificence 
— in 80 rare — I know not what to say. We 
will give you sleepy drinks, that your senses, 
unintelligent of our insufficience, may, though 
they cannot praise us, as little accuse us. 

Cam, You pay a great deal too dear for what 's given 
freely. 

Arch. Believe me, I speak as my understanding 20 
instructs me, and as mine honesty puts it to 
utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind to 
Bohemia. They were trained together in their 
childhoods; and there rooted betwixt them 
then such an affection, which cannot choose 
but branch now. Since their more mature 
dignities and royal necessities made separation 
of their society, their encounters, though not 
personal, have been royally attorneyed with 30 
interchange of gifts, letters, loving embassies $ 
that they have seemed to be together, though 
absent ; shook hands, as over a vast ; and em- 
braced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

Arch. I think there is not in the world either malice 
or matter to alter it. You have an unspeakable 
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comfort of your youog prince Mamilliut : it it 
a gentleman of the greatest promise that ever 
came into my note. 40 

Cam, I very well agree with you m the hopes of 
him: it is a gallant child; one that indeed 
physics the subject, makes old hearts fresh: 
they that went on crutches ere he was bora 
desire yet their life to see him a man. 

j^rch. Would they else be content to die ? 

Cam, Yes } if there were n6 other excuse why they 
should desire to live. 

jlrci. If the king had no son, they would desire to 

live on crutches till he had one. jo 

[Exeunt. 



Scene II. 

jf room of state In the tame. 

Enter Leontes^ Hermione^ ManulRus^ PoRxeneSf CandUo^ 
and Attendants, 

Pol, Nine changes of the watery star hath been 

The shepherd's note since we have left our throne 

Without a burthen : time as long again 

Would be filled up^ my brother, with our thanks ; 
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Act I. Sc. it. ^m The Winter^s Tale 

And yet we should, for perpetuity, 

Go hence in debt : and therefore, like a cipher, 

Yet standing in rich place^ I multiply 

With one * We thank you,' many thousands moe 

That go before it. 

Leon. Stay your thanks a while ; 

And pay them when you part. 

Poi. Sir, that *8 to-morrow, to 

I am questioned by my fears, of what may chance 
Or breed upon our absence ; that may blow 
No sneaping winds at home, to make us say 
* This is put forth too truly :' besides, I have stay'd 
To tire your royalty. 

LiOH. We are tougher, brother. 

Than you can put us to 't. 

Poi. No long^ stay. 

Lem. One seven-night longer. 

Po/. Very sooth, to-morrow. 

Leon. We 'U part the time between 's, then : and in 
that I 'U no gainsaying. 

Pol, Press me not, beseech you, so. 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i* the 
world, 20 

So soon as yours could win me : so it should now, 
Were there necessity in your request, although 
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'Twere needful I denied it. My afiairt 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder 
Were in your love a whip to me $ my ttay 
To you a charge and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, our brother* 

Z^ion. Tongue-tied our queen ? speak you. 

Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my peace until 

You had drawn oaths from him not to stay. You, 

rir. 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are sure 30 
All in Bohemia 's well ; this satisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim'd : say this to him. 
He *4 beat from his best ward. 

Lean. Well said, Hermione. 

Her. To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong : 
But let him say so then, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay, 
We 'U thwack him hence with dista A. 
Yet of your royal presence I '11 adventure 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I *11 ^ve him ray commission 40 
To let him there a month behind the gest 
Prefix'd for 's parting : yet, good deed, Leontes, 
I love thee not a jar o' the clock behind 
What lady she her lord. You 'U suy f 
t 
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Poi. Noy madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will ? 

Poi. I may not, ▼erily. 

Her. Verily! 

You put me off with limber yows ; but I, 

Though you would aeek to uasphere the stars with 

oaths, 
Should yet say * Sir, no going.* Verily, 
You shall not go : a lad/s « Verily * 's 50 

As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet i 
Force me to keep you as a prisoner. 
Not like a guest ; so you shall pay your fees 
When you depart, and sate your thanks. Honf 

say you? 
My prisoner ? or my guest ? by your dread * Verily,' 
One of them you shall be. 

PoL Your guest, then, madam : 

To be your prisoner should import offending $ 
Which is for me less easy to commit 
Than you to punish. 

Her. Not your gaoler, then, 

But your kind hostess. Come, I '11 question you 60 
Of my lord's tricks and yours when you were boys : 
You were pretty lordings then ? 

PoL We were, feir queen, 
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Two lads that thought there was no more behind, 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her. ^ Was not my lord 

The verier wag o* the two ? 

PoL We were as twinn'd lambs that did frisk i' the sun. 
And bleat the one at the other : what we changed 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, nor dream'd 70 

That any did* Had we pursued that life, 
And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rear'd 
With stronger blood, we should have answered heaven 
Boldly * not guilty ;' the imposition cleared 
Hereditary ours. 

Her, By this we gather 

You have trippM since. 

PoL O my most sacred lady I 

Temptations have smce then been bom to 's : for 
In those unfledged days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self had then not cross'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

ffer. Grace to boot ! 80 

Of this make no conclusion, lest you say 
Your queen and I are devils : yet go oa ; 
The offences we have made you do we '11 answer, 

7 
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If you fim nnn'd with ut, and that with U8 
You did continue fiiult, and that you all pp'd not 
With any but with ut. 

Leon. It he won yet i 

Her* He 'U ttay, my lord* 

Leon. At my request he would not. 

Hermioiie» my dearest, thou oefer ajx^ett 
To better purpose* 

Her. Never ? 

Leon. Never, but once. 

Her. What ! have I twice said well ? when was 't before ? 
I prithee tell me ; cram's with praise^ and make's 91 
As &t as tame things: one good deed dying tongueless 
Slaughters a thousand waiting upon that. 
Our praises are our wages : you may ride 's 
With one soft kiss a thousand fiirlongs ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal : 
My last good deed was to entreat his suy : 
What was my first? it has an elder sister, 
Or I mistake you : O, would her name were Grace ! 
But once before I spoke to the purpose : when ? 100 
Nay, let me have 't $ I long. 

Leon. Wby, that was when 

Three crabbed months had sour'd themselves to death. 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 
I 
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And clap thyself my We : then didtt thoa utter 
* I am yours for erer.' 

Iftr. 'Tia Grace indeed. 

Why, lo yott now, I have apoke to the purpose twice : 
The one for ever earned a royal husband $ 
The other for some while a friend* 

Leon* [Aiidi] Too hot, too hot I 

To mingle friendship &r is mingling bloods. 
I have tranor cordis on me : my heart dances ; 
But not for joy $ not joy. This entertainment 1 1 1 
May a free &ce put on, derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom. 
And well become the ag^t; 't may, I grant; 
But to be paddling palms and pinching fingers. 
As now they are^ and making practised smiles. 
As in a looking-glass, and then to sigh, as 'twere 
The mort o' the deer ; O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows ! Mamillius, 
Art thou my boy ? 

Mam. Ay, my good lord* 

Leon. r fecks! 120 

Why, that 's my bawcock. What, hast smutch'd 

thy nose? 
They say it is a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
We must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
s 
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And yet the steer, the heifer and the calf 
Are all call'd neat. — Still yir^nalling 
Upon his palm ! — How now, you wanton calf! 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam, Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leon, Thou want'tt a rough paah and the shoots that I 
have, 
To be full like me : yet they say we are 
Almost as like as eggs ; women say so, 130 

That will say any thing : but were they false 
As o'er-dyed blacks, as wind, as waters, false 
As dice are to be wish'd by one that ^es 
No bourn 'twixt his and mine, yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me. Come, sir page. 
Look on me with your welkin eye : sweet villain ! 
Most dearest! mycollop! Canthydam? — ma/tbe? — 
Affection ! thy intention stabs the centre : 
Thou dost make possible things not so hdd, 
Conmiunicatest with dreams ; — ^how can this be ? — 
With what's unreal thou coactive art, 141 

And fellow'st nothing : then 'tis very credent 
Thou mayst co-join with something ; and thou dost. 
And that beyond commission, and I find it, 
And that to the infection of my brains 
And hardening of my brows. 
10 
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PoL What meant Sidlia i 

Her. He something seems unsettled. 

Poi. How, my lord ! 

What cheer ? how is *t with you, best brother ? 

Her. You look 

As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
Are you mored, my lord ? 

ZrMff. Noy in good earnest. 1 50 

How sometimes nature will betray its folly. 
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's &ce, methoughts I did recoil 
Twenty-three years, and saw myself unbreech'd, 
In my green velvet coat, my dagger muzzled 
Lest it should bite its master, and so prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous : 
How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 
This squash, this gentleman. Mine honest friend. 
Will you take eggs for money ?- 161 

Mam. No, my lord, I 'U fight. 

Leon. You will ! why, happy man be *s dole ! My brother, 
Are you so fond of your young prince, as we 
Do seem to be of ours ? 

PoL If at home, sir. 

He *8 all my exercise, my mirth, my matter : 

St 
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Now my sworn fiiend, and then mine enemy i 
My paratitey my soldier^ statesman, all : 
He makes a July's day short as December | 
And with his varying childness cures in me 170 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Leon. So stands this squire 

Officed with me : we two will walk, my lord. 
And leare you to your graver steps. Hermione, 
How thou lovest us, show in our brother's welcome ; 
Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap : 
Next to thyself and my young rover, he 's 
Apparent to my heart. 

Her. If you would seek us. 

We are yours i' the gardm : shall 's attend you there? 

Leon. To your own bents dispose you : you 'U be found, 
Be you beneath the sky. [^jleide'] I am angling now. 
Though you perceire me not how I give line. 181 
Go to, go to I 

How she holds up the neb, the bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing husband I 

[^Exeunt PoRseena^ Henmone^ and Attendanti, 
Gone already 1 
tnch-thick, knee-deep, o'er head and ears a fork'd 
one 1 
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G0| play, boy» play : thy mother playt> and I 
Phy too ; but so disgraced a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grare : contempt and clamour 
Will be my knell. Go, play, boy, play. There 
haTe been, 190 

Or I am much deceived, cuckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now, while I speak this, holds his wife by the arm. 
That litde thinks she has been sluiced in 's absence 
And his pond fishM by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there 's comfort in 't. 
Whiles other men have gates and those gates opened. 
As mine, ag^nst their will. Should all despair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Phjrsic for *t there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 201 

Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful, think it, 
From east, west, north and south : be it concluded. 
No barricado for a belly ; know 't ; 
It will let in and out the enemy 
With bag and baggage : many thousand on 's 
Have the disease, and feel 't not. How now, boy ! 

Mam. I am like you, they say. 

Leon. ^by, that ^s some comfort. 

What, Camillo there? 

«3 
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Cam. Ajf my good lord. aio 

Leon. Go play, Mamillius ; thou 'rt an honest man. 

[^Exit MamiStui, 
Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
When you cast out, it still came home. 

Leon. Didst note it ? 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions ; made 
His business more material. 

Leon. Didst perceive it ? 

l^^skU} They 're here with me already 5 whispering, 

rounding 
* Sicilia is a so-forth : * 'tis fiir gone, 
When I shall gust it last. — How came % Camillo, 
That he did stay? 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. 220 

Jaeon. At the queen's be 't : * good ' should be pertinent ; 
But, so it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soaking, wiU draw in 
More than the common blocks : not noted, is 't. 
But of the finer natures ? by some severals 
Of head-piece extraordinary ? lower messes 
Perchance are to this business purblind ? say. 

Cam. Business, my lord ! I think most understand 
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Bohemia stays here longer. 

Leon. Ha! 

Cam. Stays here longer. 230 

Leon, Ay, but why ? 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the entreatiei 
Of our most gracious mistress. 

Leon. Satisfy ! 

The entreaties of your mistress ! satisfy ! 
Let that suffice* I ha^e trusted thee^ Camillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-councils ; wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast cleansed my bosom, I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reformM : but we hare been 
Deceived in thy integrity, deceived 24O 

In that which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Leon. To bide upon \ thou art not honest | or. 
If thou inclinest that way, thou art a coward, 
Which boxes honesty behind, restraining 
From course required ; or else thou must be counted 
A servant grafted in my serious trust 
And therein negligent ; or else a fool 
That seest a game pla/d home, the rich stake drawn, 
And takest it all for jest. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 

IS 
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1 may be oegligenty foolish and fearful | 250 

Id erery one of theae no man is free^ 
But that his negligence^ his folly, fear. 
Among the infinite doings of the world. 
Sometime puts forth. In your afiirs, my lord. 
If erer I were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end ; if erer fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 260 

Against the non-performance, 'twas a fear 
Which oft infects the wisest : these, my lord. 
Are such allowM infirmities that honesty 
Is never free of. But, beseech your Grace, 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its own visage : if I then deny it, 
HTis none of mine. 
Leon. Ha' not you seen, Camillo, — 

But that 's past doubt, you have, or your eye-glass 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn, — or heard, — 
For to a vision so apparent rumour 270 

Cannot be mute,— or thought, — for cogitation 
Resides not in that man that does not think, — 
My wife is slippery ? If thou wilt confess^ 
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Or else be impudeotly negative. 
To have oor eyes nor ears nor thought, then say 
My wife *% a hobby-horse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any flax- wench that puts to 
Before her troth-plight : say 't and justify 't* 

Cam. I would not be a stander-by to hear 

My sovereign mistress clouded so, without 280 

My present vengeance taken : 'shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did become you lest 
Than this ; which to reiterate were sin 
As deep as that, though true. 

Leon. Is whispering nothing ? 

Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting noses ? 
Kissing with inside lip ? stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh ? — a note inMible 
Of breaking honesty ; — horsing foot on foot ? 
Skulkug in comers ? wishing clocks more swift ? 
Hours, minutes ? noon, midnight ? and all eyes 290 
Blind with the pm and web but theirs, theirs only, 
That would unseen be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
Why, dien the world and all that's in't is nothing; 
The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these nothings. 
If this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my lord, be cured 

Mi >7 



d by Google 



Act I. Sc. ii. ^ The Winter^s Tale 

Of this diseased opinioiii and betimet | 
For 'tis most dangerous. 

LeM. Say it be, 'tis tmck 

Cam. Noy no, my lord. 

Leon* It is ; you lie, you lie : 

I say thou liest, Camillo, and I hate thee, 300 

Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slavey 

Or else a hovering temporizer, that 

Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil. 

Inclining to them both : were my wife's lirer 

IniS^cted as her life, she would not live 

The runmng of one glass. 

Cam* Who does infect her ? 

Leon. Why, he that wears her like her medal, hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia : who, if I 
Had servants true about me, that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits, 310 

Their own particular thrifts, they would do that 
Which should undo more doing : ay, and thou. 
His cupbearer, — ^whom I from meaner form 
Have bench'd and reai'd to worship, who mayst see 
Plainly as heaven sees earth and earth sees heaven. 
How I am gall'd, — mightst bespice a cup^ 
To give mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught to me were cordial. 
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Cam. Sir, my lord, 

I could do thisy and that with no rash potion. 
But with a lingering dram, that should not work 320 
Maliciously like poison : but I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress, 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have loved thee, — 

Leon, Make that thy question, and go rot ! 

Dost think I am so muddy, so unsettled. 
To appoint myself in this vexation ; sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets. 
Which to preserve is sleep, which being spotted 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps; 
Give scandal to the blood o* the prince my son, 330 
Who I do think is mine and love as mine. 
Without ripe moving to 't? Would I do this ? 
Could man so blench ? 

Cam. I must believe you, sir : 

I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for 't ; 
Provided that, when he 's removed, your highness 
Will take again your queen as yours at first. 
Even for your son's sake ; and thereby for sealing 
The injury of tongues in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

Letm. Thou dost advise me 
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Even 80 as I mine own courte have aet down : 340 
I '11 giTe no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord. 

Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia 
And with your queen 1 am his cupbearer: 
If from me he have wholesome bererage^ 
Account me not your seryant. 

Leon. This is all : 

Do \ and thou hast the one half of my heart ; 
Do't not, thou splitt'st thine own. 

Cam. I '11 do 't, my lord. 

Leon. I will seem friendly, as thou hast advised me. 350 

Cam. O miserable lady ! But, for me. 

What case stand I in ? I must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do 't 
Is the obedience to a master, one 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his so too. To do this deed. 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings 
And flourished afrer, I Md not do 't ; but since 
Nor brass nor stone nor parchment bears not one, 360 
Let villany itself forswear 't. I must 
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Forsake the court: to do\ or no, 10 certain 
To me a break*neck. Happy star reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia* 

Re-enter PoKxenes. 

PoL This is strange : methinks 

My &vour here begins to warp* Not speak? 
Good day, Camillo. 

Cam. Haily most royal sir ! 

PoL What is the news i' the court ? 

Cam, None rare, my lord. 

Po/. The kmg hath on him such a countenance 
As he had lost some prorince, and a region 
Loved as he lores himself: even now I met him 370 
With customary compliment ; when he. 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and £dling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeding 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Poi. How ! dare not ! do not. Do you know, and dare 
not? 
Be intellig^t to me : 'tis thereabouts ; 
For, to yourself, what you do know, you must. 
And cannot say, you dare not. Good Camillo, 380 
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Your changed complexions are to me a mirror 
Which shows me mine changed too ; for I must be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myself thus alterM with 't. 

Cam. There is a sickness 

Which puts some of us in distemper ; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol. How ! caught of me ! 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 
I hare lookM on. thousands, who have sped the better 
By my regard, but kilPd none so. Camillo, — 390 
As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clerk-like experienced, which no less adorns 
Our gentry than our parents' noble names. 
In whose success we are gentle, — I beseech you. 
If you know aught which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be informed, imprison 't not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam. I may not answer. 

Pol. A sickness caught of me, and yet I well ! 

I must be answer'd. Dost thou hear, Camillo ? 
I conjure thee, by all the parts of man 400 

Which honour does acknowledge, whereof the least 
Is not this suit of mine, that thou declare 
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What incidency thou doet guees ct harm 

It creqpiiig toward me ; how hx off, how near : 

Which way to be prerented, if to be ; 

If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, I will tell you ) 

Since I am charged m honour and by him 
That I think honourable : therefore mark my counsel, 
Which must be er'n as swiftly followed as 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me 410 
Cry lost, and so good night ! 

Pol* On, good CamiUo. 

Cam, I am appointed him to murder you. 

Poi. By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king* 

Poi. For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he swears, 
As he had seen 't, or been an instrument 
To vice you to 't, that you hare touch'd his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Poi. O then, my best blood turn 

To an infected jelly, and my name 
Be yoked with his that did betray the Best ! 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 420 

A sarour that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive, and my approach be shunned, 
•I 
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Nay, hated too, worse than the great'tt infection 
That e'er was heard or read! 

Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in hearen and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon. 
As or by oath remove or counsel shake 
The falnic of his folly, whose foundation 
Is ]nled ixpoa his fiuth, and will continue 430 

The standing of his body* 

Poi. How should this grow ? 

Cam. I know not : but I am sure 'tis safer to 

Avoid what 's grown than question how 'tis bom. 

If therefore you dare trust my honesty, 

That lies enclosed in this trunk which you 

Shall bear along impawn'd, away to-night ! 

Your followers I \(dll whisper to the business ; 

And will by twos and threes at several posterns, 

Clear them 0' the city. For myself, I '11 put 

My fortunes to your service, which are here 440 

By this discovery lost Be not uncertain | 

For, by the honour of my parents, I 

Have utter'd truth : which if you seek to prove, 

I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 

ThaV one condemn'd by the king's own mouth, thereon 
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Hit execudon sworn. 

P9L Idobdiefethee: 

I saw his heart in '• &ce. Give me thy hand : 

Be pilot to roe and thy places shall 

Still neighbour mine. My shqM are ready, and 

My pec^le did expect my hence d^arture 450 

Two days ago. This jodousy 

Is for a predons creature : as she 's rare^ 

Must it be great ; and, as his person *% mighty, 

Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 

He is dishonoured by a man which ever 

ProfiMs'd to him, why, his r e venges must 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ershades me 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 

Of his ill-ta'en suspicion ! Come, Camillo ; 460 

I will respect thee as a father if 

Thou bear'st my life off h«ice : kt us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authoity to command 

The keys of all the posterns : please your highness 
To take the urgent hour. Come^ sir away. 
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Act Second. 
Scene I. 
A room in Leontes* palace. 
Enter Hermione^ MamlBusy and Ladki. 

Her. Take the boy to you: he m> troubles me, 

'Ti8 past enduring. 
Fvrtt Lady. Come, my gracious lord. 

Shall I be your playfellow ? 
Mam. Noy I '11 none of you. 

Fir it Lady. Why, my sweet lord ? 
Mam. You '11 kiss me hard, and speak to me as if 

I were a baby stilL I We you better. 
Sec. Lady. And why so, my lord ? 
Mam. Not for because 

Your brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they say, 

Become some women best, so that there be not 

Too much hair there, but in a semicircle, lo 

Or a half-moon made with a pen. 
Sec. Lady. Who taught you this ! 

Mam. I leam'd it out of women's ^es. Pray now 

What colour are your eyebrows ? 
first Lady. Blue, my lord* 
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Mam. Nay, that '8 a mock : I have seen a Iady'8 nose 
That has been blue, but not her eyebrows. 

/«r// Lady. Hark ye ; 

The queen your mother rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new prince 
One of these days ; and then you 'Id wanton with us, 
If we would have you. 

Sec. Lady. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk : good time encounter her ! 20 

Ifer. What wisdom stirs amongst you ? Come, sir, now 
I am for you again : pray you, sit by us. 
And tell 's a tale. 

Mam. Merry or sad shall 't be ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad tale 's best for winter : I have one 
Of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Let 's have that, good sir. 

Come on, sit down : come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites ; you 're powerful 
at it. 

Mam. There was a man — 

ffgr. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a churchyard : I will tell it softly ; 30 
Yond crickets shall not hear it. 

//irr. Come on, then, 

•7 
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And give 't me in mine ear. 

Entir Leonteif with Antigonus^ Lordt^ and others. 

Lean. Wat he met there ? his train ? Camillo with him i 
Fwit Lord. Behind the toft of pinet I met th«n ; nerer 
Saw I men tcour eo on thdr way > I eyed them 
Even to their thipt. 
Leon. How blett am I 

In my just censure, in my tme opinion 1 
AJacky for lesser knowledge ! how accursed 
In bebg so blest ! There may be in the cup 
A spider steep'd, and one may drink, depart, 40 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected : but if one present 
The abhorred ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his sides. 
With violent hefts. I have drunk, and seen the spider. 
Camillo was his help in this, his pandar : 
There b a plot ag^unst my life, my crown ; 
All 's true that is mistrusted : that fidse villain 
Whom I employed was pre-emplo/d by him x 
He has discovered my design, and I 50 

Remain a pinchM thing ; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at wilL How came the posterns 
So easily open ? 



d by Google 



The Winter^s Tale » Act ii. Sc. i. 

/>// Lord. By hit great anthoritj I 

Which often hath oo lew prerail'd than to 
On your command. 

Letm. I know 't too well. 

Giv0 me the boy : I am glad you did not nurse him : 
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet yon 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this? sport? 

Leon. Bear the boy hence ; he shall not come about her ; 
Away with him ! and let her sport herself 60 

With that she 's big with ; for 'tis Polixenei 
Has made the swell thus. 

Her. But I *ld say he had not, 

And I *11 be sworn you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Lton. You, my lords, 

Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say < she is a goodly lady, and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add 
* Tis pity she 's not honest, honourable : ' 
Praise her but for this her without^-door form. 
Which on my &ith desenres high speech, and strai^t 
The shrug, the hum or ha, these pretty brands 71 
That calumny doth use ; O, I am out. 
That mercy does, for calumny will sear 

•9 
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^rtoe itself: these shrugs, these hums aad ha\ 
When you have said ^ she 's goodly/ come between 
Ere you can say < she *b honest : ' but be 't known. 
From him that has most cause to griefe it should be. 
She's an adulteress. 

ffgr. Should a Tillain say so» 

The most replenished villain in the world. 
He were as much more villain : you, my lord, 80 
Do but mistake. 

Leon. You have mistook, my lady, 

Polixenes for Leontes : O thou thing ! 
Which I '11 not call a creature of thy place^ 
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees. 
And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar : I have said 
She *B an adulteress ; I have said with whom • 
More, she 's a traitor and Camillo is 
A federary with her ; and one that knows, 90 

What she should shame to know herself 
But with her most vile principal, that she 's 
A bed-8werver, even as bad as those 
That vulgars give boldest titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Mer. No, by my life^ 
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Privy to none of this. How will this grieve yon. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publish'd me ! Gentle my lord. 
You scarce can right me thoroughly then to say 
You did mistake. 

Leon. No $ if I mistake lOO 

In those foundations which I build upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy's top. Away with her, to prison ! 
He who shall speak for her b a£ir off guilty 
But that he speaks. 

Her. There 's some ill planet reigns : 

I must be patient tiU the heavens look 
With an aspect more fitvourable. Good my lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew 
Perchance shall dry your pities : but I have no 
That honourable grief lodged here which bums 
Worse than tears drown : beseech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ; and so 
The king's will be perform'd ! 

Leon. Shall I be heard? 

Her. Who is 't that goes with me i Beseecti your high- 



s' 
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My women may be with me ; for yoa see 

My plight requires it. Do not weep^ good fools | 

There is no cause: when you shall know your 

mistress 
Has desenred prison^ then abound in tears 120 

As I come out : this action I now go on 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord : 
I never wished to see you sorry ; now 
I trust I shall. My women, come $ you ha?e leave. 

Leon. G0| do our bidding ; hence ! 

[^Exit Queen f guarded ; with Ladies* 

First Lord. Beseech your highness, call the queen again. 

jint. Be certam what you do, sir, lest your justice 

Prove violence ; in the which three great ones sufier. 
Yourself, your queen, your son. 

Fu-st Lord. For her, my lord, 

I dare my life lay down and will do't, sir, 130 

Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
I' the eyes of heaven and to you ; I mean. 
In this which you accuse her. 

jint. If it prove 

She *s otherwise, I 'U keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife ; I '11 go in couples with her ; 
Than when I feel and see her no fiuther trust her } 
For every inch of woman in the worlds 
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Ay, every dram of woman's fleah is false* 
If she be. 

Lfon. Hold your peaces. 

First Lord. Good my lord, — 

jint. It is for you we speak, not for ourselves : 140 

You are d>used9 and by some putter-on 
That will be damn'd for 't ; would I knew the villain, 
I would land-danm him. Be she honour-flawed, 
I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The second and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove true, they *11 pay for 't : by mine honour, 
I '11 geld 'em all ; fourteen they shall not see. 
To bring &lse generations : they are co-heirs | 
And I had rather glib myself than they 
Should not produce fair issue. 

[^eom. Cease; no more. 15c 

You smell this business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : but 1 do see 't and feel 't. 
As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments that feel. 

j^. If it be so. 

We need no grave to bury honesty : 
There's not a grain of it the &ce to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Lion. What ! lack I credit ? 

t4c » 
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First Lord. I had rather you did lack than I» my lord. 
Upon this ground ^ and more it would content me 
To have her honour true than your euspicion, 160 
Be blamed for 't how you might. 

Leon. Why, what need we 

Commune with you of this, but rather follow 
Our forcehil instigation ? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels, but our natural goodness 
Imparts this ; which if you, or stupified 
Or seeming so in skill, cannot or will not 
Relish a truth like us, inform yourselves 
We need no more of your advice . the matter. 
The loss, the gain, the ordering on 't, is all 
Properly ours. 

jint. And I wish, my liege, 170 

You had only m your silent judgement tried it. 
Without more overture. 

Leon, How could that be ? 

Either thou art most ignorant by age. 
Or thou wert bom a fooL Camillo's flight. 
Added to their fiuniliarity. 
Which was as gross as eVer touch'd conjecture, 
That lack'd sight only, nought for approbation 
But only seeing, all other circumstances 
Made up to the deed,-^oth push on this proceedings 
34 
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Yet, for a greater confirmation, i8o 

For in an act of this importance 'twere 
Most piteous to be wild, I have dispatchM io post 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of stufPd sufficiency : now from the oracle 
They will bring all i whose spiritual counsel had. 
Shall stop or spur me. Have I done well ? 

First Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Leon, Though I am satisfied and need no more 

Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 190 

Give rest to the minds of others, such as he 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth. So have we thought it good 
From our free person she should be confined, 
Lest that the treachery of the two fled hence 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow oft $ 
We are to speak in public ; for this business 
Will raise us all. 

/4nt, {^Aiide} To laughter, as I take it, 

If the good truth were known. [^Exeuni. 
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Scene II. 

A prism. 

Enter PauUna^ a Gendemanf and AtteniLmts. 

Pad. The keeper of the prison, call to him; 

Let him have knowledge who I am. ^Emt Gent. 

Goodkdj, 
No court in Europe is too good for thee ; 
What dost thou then in prison ? 

Re-enter Gentleman^ with the Gaoler. 

Now, good or. 

You know mcy do you not ? 
GaoL For a worthy lady 

And one who much I honour. 
Paul. Pray you, then, 

Conduct me to the queen. 
Gaol. I may not, madam : 

To the contrary I have express commandment. 
Paid. Here 's ado, 

To lock up honesty and honour from lo 

The access of gentle visitors ! Is 't lawful, pray you. 

To see her women ? any of them ? Emilia i 
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GaoL So please you, madam, 

To put apart these your attendants, I 

Shall bring Emilia forth. 
Paul. I pray now, call her. 

Withdraw yourselves. 

[Exeunt Gentleman and Attendants. 
GaoL And, madam, 

I must be present at your conference. 
Paid. Well, be 't so, prithee. [Entt Gaoler. 

Here 's such ado to make no stain a stain 

As passes colouring. 

Re-enter Gaoler^ with Emilia* 

Dear gentlewoman^ 20 

How £u*es our gracious lady I 

Emil. As well as one so great and so forlorn 

May hold together : on her frights and griefs. 
Which never tender lady hath borne greater. 
She is something before her time delivered. 

PamL A boy? 

Emil. A daughter $ and a goodly babe. 

Lusty and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in 't ; says * My poor prisoner, 
I am innocent as you.' 

Patd. I dare be sworn ; 

37 
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These dangerous unsafe lunes i' the king, beshrew 
them! 30 

He must be told on 't, and he shall : the office 
Becomes a woman best ; I '11 take 't upon me : 
If I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue blister. 
And ne?er to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more. Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best obedience to the queen s 
If she dares trust me with her little babe, 
I '11 show't the king and undertake to be 
Her advocate to the loud'st. We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o' the child : 40 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades when speaking fails. 

EmiL Most worthy madam, 

Your honour and your goodness is so evident. 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thriving issue : there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand* Please your ladyship 
To visit the next room, I '11 presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 
Who but to-day hammer'd of this design, 
But durst not tempt a minister of honour, 50 

Lest she should be denied. 

Pott/. Tell her, Emilia, 

3« 
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I '11 use that tongue I have : if wit flow from 't 

As boldness from my bosom, let 't not be doubted 

I shall do good. 
Enui. Now be you blest for it ! 

I '11 to the queen : please you, come something nearer. 
GaoL Madam, if 't please the queen to send the babe, 

I know not what I shall incur to pass it. 

Having no warrant. 
Paid, You need not fear it, sir : 

This child was prisoner to the womb, and is 

By law and process of great nature thence 60 

Freed and enfranchised ; not a party to 

The anger of the king, nor guilty of. 

If any be, the trespass of the queen. 
GaoL I do believe it. 
Paul. Do not you fear : upon mine honour, I 

Will stand betwixt you and danger. [Exeunt, 

Scene III. 

A room m Leontes* palace* 

Enter Leontei^ jfntigonuj^ Lords^ and Servants, 

Leon. Nor night nor day no rest: it is but weakness 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weakness. If 

39 
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The cause were not io being, — part o* the cause. 
She the adulteress ; for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And lerel of my brain, plot-proof; but she 
I can hook to me : say that she were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again. Who 's there ? 

Ftrtt Serv. My lord ? 

Leon. How does the boy ? 

Fsrst Serv. He took good rest to-night; lo 

'Tis hoped his sickness is discharged. 

Leon. To see his nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother. 

He straight declined, droop'd, took it deeply, 

Fasten'd and fix'd the shame on 't in himself, 

Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 

And downright languish'd. Leave me solely : go, 

See how he ^es. [^Exit Serv.2 Fie, fie ! no thought 

of him : 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too mighty, ao 

And in his parties, his alliance ; let him be 
Until a time may serve : for present vengeance. 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me, make their pastime at my sorrow : 
40 
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They should not laugh if I could reach them, nor 
Shall she within my power. 

Enter PauBnOf with a chScL 

First Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second to me : 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, 
Than the (jQeen's life ? a gracious innocent soul. 
More free than he is jealous. 

j4nt. That 's enough. 30 

Sec. Serv. Madam, he hath not slept to-night ; com- 
manded 
None should come at him. 

PauL Not so hot, good sir s 

I come to bring him sleep. 'Tis such as you. 
That creep like shadows by him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heavings, such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as medicinal as true. 
Honest as either, to purge him of that humour 
That presses him from sleep. 

Leon. What noise there, ho ? 

Paul. No noise, my lord ; but needful conference 40 
About some gossips for your highness. 

Leon. How 
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Away with that audacious lady ! AntigonuSy 

I charged thee that she should not come about me : 

I knew she would. 

Ant. I told her so, my lord. 

On your displeasure's peril and on mine. 
She should not visit you. 

Leon. What, canst not rule her ; 

Paul. From all dishonesty he can : in this, 

Unless he take the course that you have done, 
Conunit me for conmiitting honour, trust it. 
He shall not rule me. 

/fji/. La you now, you hear : 50 

When she will take the rein I let her run ; 
But she '11 not stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come % 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who professes 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician. 
Your most obedient counsellor, yet that dares 
Less appear so in comforting your evils. 
Than such as most seem yours : I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen ! 

Paul. Good queen, my lord. 

Good queen ; I say good queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 60 
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A man, the worst about you. 
Leom. Force her hence. 

Paul, Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 

First hand me : on mine own accord I '11 off; 

But first I '11 do my errand. The good queen, 

For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter ; 

Here 'tis ; commends it to your blessing. 

[^Laying down tie child. 
Leon. Out! 

A mankind witch ! Hence with her, out o' door : 

A most intelligencing bawd ! 
Paul. Not so: 

I am as ignorant in that as you 

In so entitling me, and no less honest 70 

Than you are mad ; which is enough, 1 'U warrant, 

As this world goes, to pass for honest 
Lton. Traitors! 

• Will you not push her out ? Give her the bastard. 

Thou dotard ! thou art woman-tired, unroosted 

By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the bastard ; 

Take 't up, I say ; give 't to thy crone. 
Paul. For ever 

Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 

Takest up the princess by that forced baseness 

Which he has put upon 't ! 
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Litm. He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So I would yon did ; then 'twere past all doubt 80 
You 'Id call your children yours. 

Leon. A nest of traitors ! 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any 

But one that 's here, and that 's himself ; for he 
The sacred honour of himself, his queen's. 
His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting issharper than the sword's; andwillnot, — 
For, as the case now stands, it is a curse 
He cannot be compell'd to 't, — once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten 
As ever oak or stone was sound. 

Leon. A callat 90 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath beat her husband 
And now baits me ! This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it, and together with the dam 
Commit them to the fire ! 

Paul. It is yours ; 

And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge. 
So like you, 'tis the worse. Behold, my lords. 
Although the print be litde, the whole matter 
And copy of the &ther, eye, nose^ lip ; 99 
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The trick of 's frown ; his forehead ; nay, the TaOeyy 

The pretty dimples of his chin and cheek; hit smiles; 

The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger : 

And thouy good goddess Nature, which hast made it 

So like to him that got it, if thou hast 

The ordering of the mind too, 'mongst all colours 

No yellow in 't, lest she suspect, as he does, 

Her children not her husband's ! 
Leoa. A gross hag I 

And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd. 

That wilt not stay her tongue. 
Amt. Hang all the husbands i lo 

That cannot do that feat, you'll lea?e yourself 

Hardly one subject. 
Leom. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul* A most unworthy and unnatural lord 

Can do no more. 
Lmm. I 'U ha' thee burnt. 

P(ml. I care not: 

It is an heretic that makes the fire, 

Not she which bums in't. I'Unotcall you tyrant; 

But this most cruel usage of your queen-^ 

Not able to produce more accusation 

Than your own weak-hinged fimcy — something 
savours 
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Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 120 

Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. On your allegiance, 

Out of the chamber with her ! Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life ? she durst not call me so, 
If she did know me one. Away with her ! 

Paul I pray you, do not push me ; I 'U be gone. 

Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tis yours : Jove send 

her 
A better guiding spirit ! What needs these hands ? 
You, that are thus so tender o'er his follies. 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so: fareweU; we are gone. [^Exit. 130 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to this. 

My child I away with 't ! Even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it hence 
And see it instantly consumed with fire ; 
Even thou and none but thou. Take it up straight : 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done. 
And by good testimony, or I '11 seize thy life. 
With what thou else call'st thine. If thou refuse 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire ; 140 

For thou set'st on thy wife. 
46 
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Ant, I did not, sir : 

These lords, my noble fellows, ii they please. 
Can clear me in 't* 

Lords. We can : my royal liege^ 

He is not guilty of her coming hither. 

Leon. You 're liars alL 

Ftrst Lord. Beseech your highness, give as better credit : 
We have always truly served you ; and beseech you 
So to esteem of us : and on our knees we beg, 
As recompense of our dear services 1 50 

Past and to come, that you do change this purpose. 
Which being w> horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : we all kneel* 

Leon. I am a feather for each wind that blows : 
Shall I live on to see this bastard kneel 
And call me fether ? better bum it now 
Than curse it then. But be it ; let it live* 
It shall not neither* You, sir, come you hither ; 
You that have been so tenderly officious 
With Lady Margery, your midwife there, 160 

To save tliis bastard's life, — for 'tis a bastard, 
So sure as this beard's grey, — what will you ad* 

venture 
To save this brat's life ? 

Ant. Any thing, my lord, 

47 
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That my ability may undergo^ 
And nobleness impose : at least thus much ; 
I '11 pawn the little blood which I have left 
To save the innocent : any thing possible. 

Leon. It shall be possible. Swear by this sword 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

Ant. I willy my lord. 

Letm. Mark and perform it : seest thou ? for the ^170 
Of any point in *t shall not only be 
Death to thyself but to thy lewd-tongued wife. 
Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoin thee. 
As thou art liege-man to us, that thou carry 
This female bastard hence, and that thou bear it 
To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it. 
Without more mercy, to it own protection 
And fiiTOur of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It came to us, I do in justice charge thee, 180 

On thy soul's peril and thy body's torture^ 
That thou commend it strangely to some place 
Where chance may nurse or end it. Take it up. 

Ani. I swear to do this, though a present death 

Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit mstruct the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurses ! Wolves and bears, they say, 
48 
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Casting their savageness aside have done 

Like offices of pity* Sir, be prosperous 

In more than this deed does require ! And blessing 

Against this cruelty fight on thy side, 191 

Poor thing, condemn'd to loss ! \jExit with the child. 

Leon, No, I '11 not rear 

Another's issue. 

Enter a Serocmt* 

Serv, Please your highness, posts 

From those you sent to the oracle are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arrired from Delphos, are both landed. 
Hasting to the court. 

lirit Lord. So please you, sir, their speed 

Hath been beyond account. 

Leon. Twenty three days 

They have been absent : 'tis good speed ; foretells 
The great ApoUo suddenly will have 200 

The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady ; for, as she hath 
Been publicly accused, so shall she have 
A just and open trial. While she liyes 
My heart will be a burthen to me. Leate me. 
And think upon my bidding. [JExeunt* 

»4rf i9 
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Act Third. 
Scene L 
A seaport in Siciha. 
Enter Cleomenes and Dion. 

Cleo. The climate 's delicate, the air most sweet. 
Fertile the isle, the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion. I shall report, 

For most it caught me, the celestial habits, 
Methinks I so should term them, and the reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, solemn and unearthly 
It was i' the offering ! 

Cleo. But of all, the burst 

And the ear-deafening voice o' the oracle. 
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surprised my sense, lO 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o' the journey 

Prove as successful to the queen, — ^O be't so !— 
As it hath been to us rare, pleasant, speedy, 
^he time is worth the use on 't. 
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Cleo. Great Apollo 

Turn all to the best ! These proclamatioiis, 
So forcing ^ults upon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dion. The yiolent carriage of it 

Will clear or end the business when the oracle. 
Thus by Apollo's great divine seal'd up. 
Shall the contents discorer, something rare 20 

Even then will rush to knowledge. Go: fresh horses! 
And gracious be the issue. [EKtunU 

Scene H. 
j1 court oj JusHee, 
Enter Leonies^ Lords^ and Officers* 

Leon. This sessions, to our great grief we pronounce. 
Even pushes 'gainst our heart : the party tried 
The daughter of a king, our wife, and one 
Of us too much beloved. Let us be clear'd 
Of being tjrrannous, since we so openly 
Proceed in justice, which shall have due course. 
Even to the guilt or the purgation. 
Produce the prisoner. 

Offfi It is his highness' pleasure that the queen 

Appear in person here in court. Silence ! 10 
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Enter Hermone guarded j PauBna and Ladus attending* 

Leon. Read the indictment. 

(Jiff* [reads'] Hermione, queen to the worthy 
Leontes, king of Sicilia, thou art here accused 
and arraigned of high treason, in conunitting 
adultery with Polixenes, king of Bohemia, and 
conspiring with Camillo to take away the life of 
our sorereigB lord the kmg, thy royal husband : 
the pretence whereof being by circumstances 
partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to 
the i&ith and allegiance of a true subject, didst 20 
counsel and aid them, for their better safety, to 
fly away by night. 

Her, Since what I am to say must be but that 
Which contradicts my accusation, and 
The testimony on my part no other 
But what comes from myself, it shall scarce boot me 
To say < not guilty : ' mine integrity, 
Being counted fidsehood, shall, as I express it. 
Be so received. But thus, if powers diyiae 
Behold our human actions, as they do, 30 

I doubt not then but innocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. You, my lord, best know, 
Who least will seem to do so, my past life 
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Hath been as contmenty as chaste, as true. 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though deyised 
And pla/d to take spectators. For behold me 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 40 
The mother to a hopeful prince, here standing 
To prate and talk for life and honour 'fore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would spare : for honour, 
'Tis a derivatiTe from me to mine. 
And only that I stand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, or, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace. 
How merited to be so ; since he came, 
With what encounter so uncurrent I jo 

Have strain'd, to appear thus : if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour, or in act or will 
That way inclining, hardened be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'st of kin 
Cry fie upon my grave ! 
Leon, I ne'er heard yet 

That any of these bolder vices wanted 
Less impudence to gainsay what they did 
Than to perform it first. 

93 
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Her, That *8 tnie enough ; 

Though 'tis a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Leon. You will not own it. 

Her. More than mistress of 60 

Which comes to me in name of feult, I must not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
With whom I am accused, I do confess 
I lored him as in honour he required, 
With such a kind of love as might become 
A lady like me, with a love even such. 
So and no other, as yourself conmianded : 
Which not to have done I think had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude 
To you and toward your friend; whose love had 
spoke, 70 

Even since it could speak, from an in&nt, freely 
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 
I know not how it tastes ; though it be dish'd 
For me to try how : all I know of it 
Is that Camillo was an honest man ; 
And why he left your court, the gods themselTes. 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Leon. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in 's absence. 

Her. Sir, 80 
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You speak a language that I understand nots 
My life stands in the letel of your dreams^ 
Which I 'Ulay down. 

Leon, Your actions are my dreams ; 

You had a bastard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream'd it. As you were past all shame, — 
Those of your fact are so, — so past all truth : 
Which to deny concerns more than avails; for as 
Thy brat hath been cast out, like to itself 
No &ther owning it, — ^which is, indeed. 
More criminal in thee than it, — so thou 90 

Shalt feel our justice, in whose easiest passage 
Look for no less than death. 

Her. Sir, spare your threats : 

The bug which you would fright me with I seek. 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone. 
But know not how it went. My second joy 
And first-fruits of my body, from his presence 
I am barr'd, like one infectious. My third comfort. 
Starred most unluckily, is from my breast, 100 

The innocent milk in its most innocent mouthy 
Haled out to murder : myself on every post 
Proclaimed a strumpet : with immodest hatred 
55 
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The child-bed priyilege denied^ which 'longs 
To women of all fiishion ; lastly, hurried 
Here to this place, i' the ojpea air, before 
I haTe got strength of limit. Now, my liege. 
Tell me what blessings I haye here alire, 
That I should fear to die ? Therefore proceed. 
But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; no life, i lo 
I prize it not a straw, but for mine honour. 
Which I would free; if I shall be condemned 
Upon surmises, all proofs sleeping else 
But what your jealousies awake, I tell you 
'Tis rigour and not kw. Your honours all, 
I do rdfer me to the oracle : 
Apollo be my judge ! 

First Lord. This your request 

Is altogether just : therefore bring forth. 
And m Apollo's name, his oracle. 

\EKamt artmn Officers. 

Her. The Emperor of Russia was my &ther : 120 

O that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery, yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ! 
Re-enter Officers^ with Cleomiius amd Dum. 

Off. You here shall swear upon this sword of justice. 
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That youy Cleomenes and Dion, have 

Been both at Delphos, and from thence hare brought 

This seal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliyer'd 

Of great Apollo's priest, and that since then 

You ha?€ not dared to break the holy seal 1 30 

Nor read the secrets in 't. 

Cleo, Dion. All this we swear. 

Leon. Break up the seals and read. 

Off. [reads] Hermione is chaste ; Polixenes blame- 
less ; Camillo a true subject ; Leontes a jealous 
tyrant ; his innocent babe truly begotten ; and 
the king shall live without an heir, if that which 
is lost be not found.. 

Lords. Now blessed be the great Apollo ! 

Jler. Praised 1 

Leon. Hast thou read truth ? 

Off^. Ay, my lord ; even so 

As it is here set down. 140 

Lwn. There is no truth at all i' the oracle : 

The sessions shall proceed : this is mere fidsehood^ 
• 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. My lord the king, the king I 
Leon. What is the business i 

Serv^ O sir, I shall be hated to report it t 
«7 
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The prince your son, with mere conceit and fear 

Of the queen's speed, is gone. 
Leon. How! gone! 

Serv. Is dead. 

Lion. Apollo 's angry ; and the heavens theniselves 

Do strike at my injustice. [Hermone faints.'} 
How now there ! 
Paul. This news is mortal to the queen : look down 

And see what death is doing. 
Leon. Take her hence : 1 50 

Her heart is but overcharged ; she will recover ; 

I have too much believed mine own suspicion : 

Beseech you, tenderly apply to her 

Some remedies for life. 

{Exeunt Paulma and LaJ^s^ nuith Hemwme. 
Apollo, pardon 

My great profaneness 'gainst thine oracle ! 

I 'U reconcile me to Polixenes ; 

New woo my queen ; recall the good Camillo^ 

Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy | 

For, being transported by my jealousies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chose 160 

Camillo for the minister to poison 

My friend Polixenes : which had been done. 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
58 
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My swift command, though I with death and with 

Reward did threaten and encourage him. 

Not doing it and being done : he, most humane 

And filled with honour, to my kingly guest 

Undasp'd my practice, quit his fortunes here^ 

Which you knew great, and to the hazard 

Of all incertainties himself commended, 170 

No richer than his honour : how he glisters 

Thorough my rust ! and how his [nety 

Does my deeds make the blacker ! 

Re-enter Paulina. 

Paul. Woe the while I 

O, cut my lace, lest my heart, cracking it. 
Break too! 
Ftrst Lord. What fit is this, good lady \ 
Paul. What studied torments, tyrant, hast for me ? 

What wheels ? racks ? fires ? what flaying ? boiling ? 
In leads or oils ? what old or newer torture 
Must I receive, whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst ? Thy tyranny 180 
Together working with thy jealousies. 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine, O, think what they have done 
And then run mad indeed, stark mad ! for all 
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Thy by-gODe fooleries were but spices of it. 
That thou betray'dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing ; 
That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant 
And damnable in^teful : nor was 't much. 
Thou wouldst have poison'd good Camillo's honour. 
To have him kill a king ; poor trespasses, 190 

More monstrous standing by : whereof I reckon 
The casting forth to crows thy baby-daughter 
To be or none or little ; though a devil 
Would have shed water out of fire ere done 't : 
Nor is 't directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the young prince, whose honourable thoughts, 
Thoughts high for one so tender, cleft the heart 
That could concdive a gross and foolish sire 
Blemished his gracious dam : this is not, no. 
Laid to thy answer : but the last, — O lords, 200 
When I have said, cry * woe ! * — ^the queen, the queen. 
The sweetest, dear'st creature 's dead, and vengeance 

for't 
Not dropp'd down yet. 

First Lord. The higher powers forbid ! 

Paul. 1 say she *s dead, I *11 swear *t. If word nor oath 
Prevail not, go and see : if you can bring 
Tincture or lustre in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly or breath within, I '11 serve you 
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As I would do the gods. But, O thou t3rraiit ! 
Do not repent these things, for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can stir : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees 211 
Ten thousand years together, naked, luting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Leon, Go on, go on : 

Thou canst not speak too much ; I hare deserved 
All tongues to talk their iMtterest. 

Ftrst Lord, Say no more : 

Howe'er the business goes, you have made £iult 
I' the boldness of your speech. 

Paul. I am sorry for 't : 

All faults I make, when I shall come to know them, 
I do repent. Alas I I showed too much 221 

The rashness of a woman : he is touch'd 
To the noble heart. What 's gone and what 's past 

help 
Should be past grief: do not receive affliction 
At my petition ; I beseech you, rather 
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you 
Of what you should forget. Now, good my liege. 
Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish womao : 
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The loTe I bore your queen, lo, fool again ! 
I 'U speak of her no more, nor of your children ; 
I 'U not remember you of my own lord, 231 

Who is lost too : take your patience to you. 
And I '11 say nothing. 
Leon* Thou didst speak but well 

When most the truth ; which I receive much better 

Than to be pitied of thee. Prithee, bring me 

To the dead bodies of my queen and son : 

One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 

The causes of their death appear, unto 

Our shame perpetual. Once a day I '11 visit 

The chapel where they lie, and tears shed there 240 

Shall be my recreation : so long as nature 

Will bear up with this exercise, so long 

I daily vow to use it. Come and lead me 

To these sorrows. [^Eiceuni. 

Scene III. 

Bohemia. A desert country near the sea. 

Enter AnAgonus with a ChiUf and a Mariner. 

Am. Thou art perfect, then, our ship hath touch'd upon 

The deserts of Bohemia ? 
Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear 
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We have landed in ill dme : the skies look grimly 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience. 
The heayens with that we have in hand are angry 
And frown upon 's. 

jtnt, Thdr sacred wills be done ! Go, get aboard ; 
Look to thy bark : I '11 not be long before 
I call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste, and go not lo 

Too fiu: i' the land : 'tis like to be loud weather $ 
Besides, this place is &mous for the creatures 
Of prey that keep upon 't. 

^ni. Go thou away : 

I Ml follow instantly. 

Mar* I am glad at heart 

To be so rid o' the business. J^Exii. 

jtnL Come, poor babe : 

I haye heard, but not believed, the spirits o' the dead 

May walk again : if such thing be, thy mother 

Appeared to me last night, for ne'er was dream 

So like a waking. To me comes a creature. 

Sometimes her head on one side, some another ; 20 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 

So fiU'd and so becoming : in pure white robes. 

Like very sanctity, she did approach 

My cabin where I lay ; thrice bow'd before me, 

6| 
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And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 

Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon 

Did this break from her : * Good Antigonus, 

Since fate, against thy better disposition. 

Hath made thy person for the ihrower-out 

Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, 30 

Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep and leave it crying ; and, for the babe 

Is counted lost for ever, Perdita, 

I prithee, call 't. For this ungentle business, 

Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er shalt see 

Thy wife Paulina more.' And so, with shrieks. 

She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

I did in time collect myself, and thought 

This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 

Yet for this once^ yea, superstitiously, 40 

I will be squared by this. I do believe 

Hermione hath suffered death ; and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 

Of King Polixenes, it should here be laid, 

Either for life or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee well ! 

There lie, and there thy character : there these ; 

Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, 

«4 
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Aod still rest thine. The storm begins : poor wretch. 
That for thy mother's £iult art thus exposed 50 
To loss and what may follow ! Weep I cannot. 
But my heart bleeds ; and most accursed am I 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewell ! 
The day frowns more and more: thou'rt like to 

hare 
A lullaby too rou^ : I never saw 
The heavena so dim by day. A savage clamour ! 
Well may I get aboard I This is the chase : 
I am gone for ever. [Exit^ fur sued by a hear. 

Enter a Shepherd. 

Step. I would there were no age between ten and 

three-and-twenty, or that youth would sleep 60 
out the rest; for there is nothing in the be- 
tween but getting wenches with child, wrong- 
ing the ancientry, stealing, fighting — ^Hark you 
now ! Would any but these boiled brains of 
nineteen and two-and-twenty hunt this weather i 
They have scared away two of my best sheep, 
which I fear the wolf will sooner find than the 
master : if any where I have them, 'tis by the 
sea-side, browzing of ivy. Good luck, an 't be 
thy will ! what have we here i Mercy on \ 70 
He 6s 
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a baroe ; very pretty barae ! A boy or a child, 
I wonder ? A pretty one ; a very pretty one : 
•are, some scape : though I am not bookkh, yet 
I can read waiting-gentlewoman in the scape* 
This has been some stair-work, some tronk* 
work, some behind-door-work: they were warmer 
that got this than the poor thing is here. I 'U 
take it up for pity: yet I 'U tarry all my son come; 
he hallooed but even now. Whoa, ho, hoa 1 

Enier Clovm. 

(7/a. HiUoa,loa! 80 

Slfep. What, art so near f If thou 'It tee a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come 
hither* What ailest thou, man i 

Clo. I ha?e seen two such sights, by sea and by 
land ! but I am not to say it is a sea, for it is 
now the sky : betwixt the firmament and it yon 
cannot thnut a bodkin's point* 

Sbep. Why, boy, how is it I 

Ch. I would you did but see how it chafes, how 

it rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that 's 90 
not to the point* O, the most piteous cry of 
the poor souls ! sometimes to see 'em, and not 
to see 'em ; now the ship bormg the moon with 
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her main-mast, and anon swallowed with yett 
and froth, as you 'Id thrust a cork into a hogs- 
head. And then for the land-service, to sec 
how the bear tore out his shoulder-bone ; how 
he cried to me for help and said his name was 
Antigonus, a nobleman. But to make an end 
of the ship, to see how the sea flap-dragoned it : lOO 
but, first, how the poor souls roared, and the 
sea mocked them ; and how the poor gentle- 
man roared and the bear mocked him, both 
roaring louder than the sea or weather. 

Shep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy i 

Clo. Now, now: I have not winked since I saw 
these sights : the men are not yet cdd under 
water, nor the bear half dined on the gentle* 
man : he 's at it now. 

Shep. Would I had been by, to have helped the no 
old man! 

Clo. I would you had been by the ship side, to have 
helped her: there your charity would have 
lacked footing. 

Ship. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but look 
thee here, boy. Now bless thyself: thou 
mettest with tlungs dying, I with things new- 
born. Here 's a sight for thee ; loA thec^ a 
67 
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bearing-cloth for a squire's child! look thee 
here; take up^ take up^ boy; open't. So» 120 
let 's see : it was told me I should be rich by 
the fairies. This is some changeling : open 't. 
What 's within, boy i 

do. You 're a made old man : if the sins of your 
youth are forgiven you, you're well to live. 
Gold! all gold! 

Shff. This is fiiiry gold, boy, and 'twill prove so : 
up with 't, keep it close : home, home, the next 
way. We are lucky, boy ; and to be so still 
requires nothing bu^ secrecy. Let my sheep 130 
go : come, good boy, the next way home. 

Clo. Go you the next way with your finding^. I '11 
go see if the bear be gone from the gentleman 
and how much he hath eaten : they are never 
curst but when they are hungry: if there be 
any of him left, I '11 bury it. 

Shep. That 's a good deed. If thou mayest discern 
by that which is left of him what he is, fetch 
me to the sight of him. 

Ck. Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put him 140 
i' the ground. 

Shef>. 'Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'll do good 
deeds on 't. lEMomf. 
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Act Fourth. 
Scene I. 

Enter Time^ the Chorus. 

Ttme, If that please somtf try idl, both joy aod terror 
Of good and bad, that makes and unfolds error. 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime 
To me or my swift passage, that I slide 
O'er sixteen years and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap, since it is in my power 
To overthrow law and in one self-bom hour 
To plant and overwhelm custom. Let me pass 
The same I am, ere ancient'st order was lo 

Or what is now received : I witness to 
The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning, and make stale 
The glistering of this present, as my tale 
Now seems to it. Your patience this allowmg, 
I turn my glass and give my scene xsuch growing 
As you had slept between : Leontes leaving, 
The effects of his fond jealousies so grieving 

6, 
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That he shuts up himself, imagine me. 

Gentle spectators, that I now may be 20 

In £ur Bohemia ; and remember well, 

I mentioned a son o' the king's, which Florizel 

I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 

To speak of Perdita, now grown in grace 

Equal with wondering : what of her ensues 

I list not prophesy ; but let Time's news 

Be known when 'tis brought forth. A shepherd's 

daughter. 
And what to her adheres, which follows after. 
Is the argument of Time. Of thu allow, 
If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 30 

If never, yet that Time himself doth say 
He wishes earnestly you never may* [^EkU 



Scene II. 

Bohemia. The palace of PoRxenes* 

Enter Poiucenei and Camilo. 

PoL I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tunate : 'tis a sickness denying thee any thing ; 
a death to grant this. 

Canu It is fifteen years since I saw my country } 
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though I have for the most part been aired 
abroad, I desire to lay my bones there. 
Besides, the penitent king, my master, hath 
sent for me ; to whose feeling sorrows I might 
be some allay, or I o'erween to think so^ which 
b another spar to my departure. lO 

Pol. As thou lowest me^ Camillo, wipe not out the 
rest of thy services by leaving me now : the 
need I have of thee, thine own goodness hath 
made ; better not to have had thee than thus 
to want thee : thou, having made me businesses, 
which none without thee can sufficiently manage, 
must either stay to execute them thyself, or take 
away with thee the very services thou hast done ; 
which if I have not enough considered, as too 
much I cannot, to be more thankful to thee shall 20 
be my study ; and my profit therein, the heaping 
friendships. Of that fiital country, Sicilia, 
prithee speak no more; whose very naming 
punishes me with the remembrance of that peni- 
tent, as thou callest him, and reconciled king, 
my brother ; whose loss of his most precious 
queen and children are even now to be afresh 
lamented. Say to me, when sawest thou the 
Prince Florizel, my son? Kmgs are no less 
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unhappy, their issue not bebg gracious, than 30 
they are m losbg them when they have 
approved their virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days since I saw the prince. 
What his happier afEiirs may be, are to roe 
unknown : but I have missingly noted, he is of 
late much retired from court and is less frequent 
to his princely exercises than formerly he hath 
appeared. 

Pol. I have considered so much, Camillo, and with 

some care ; so far, that I have eyes under my 40 
service which look upon his removedness ; from 
whom I have this intelligence, that he is seldom 
from the house of a most homely shepherd ; a 
man, they say, that from very nothing, and 
beyond die imagination of his neighbours, is 
grown into an unspeakable estate. 

Cam. I have heard, sir, of such a man, who hath a 
daughter of most rare note : the report of her 
is extended more than can be thought to begin 
from such a cottage. 50 

Pol. That 's likewise part of my intelligence ; but, 

I fear, the angle that plucks our son thither. 

Thou shalt accompany us to the place ; where 

we will, not appearing what we are, have some 

7» 
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question with the shepherd ; from whose sim- 
plicity I think it not uneasy to get the cause 
of my son's resort thither. Prithee, be my 
present partner m this business, and lay aside 
the thoughts of Sicilia* 
Cam, I willingly obey your command. 60 

PoL My best Camillol We must disguise our* 
selves. [Emeimt 



Scene III. 
A road mar the Shepherd* s cottage. 
Enter Autolycus^ smging^ 

When daffodils begin to peer. 

With heigh ! the doxy over the dale^ 

Why, then comes in the sweet o' the year $ 
For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale. 

The white sheet bleaching on the hedge. 

With heigh ! the sweet birds, O, how they sing ! 

Doth set my puggmg tooth on edge ; 
For a quart of ale is a dish for a king. 

73 
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The lark, that ttrra-Iyra chants. 

With heigh ! with heigh ! the thnidi and the jay. 
Are tununer songs for roe and my annts, 1 1 

While we lie tumbling in the hay. 

1 have served Prince Fkmzel and in my time 
wore three-pile ; but now I am out of sendee s 

But shall I go mourn for that, my dear ? 

The pale moon shines by night : 
And when I wander here and there^ 

I then do most go right. 

If tukers may have leave to lire, 

And bear the sow*skin budget, 20 

Then my account I well may give, 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My traffic is sheets ; when the kite builds, look 
to lesser linen. My father named me Autolycus; 
who being, as I am, littered under Mercury, was 
likewise a snapper-up of unconsidered trifles. 
With die and drab I purchased this caparison, 
and my revenue is the dUy cheat. Gallows and 
knock are too powerful on the highway : beat* 

74 
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faig and hanging are terron to me : for the life 50 
to come, I ilcep oat the thought of it. A prize I 
t prize I 

Enter Chwn. 

Clo. Let me tee : ererj 'leren wether tods ; every 
tod jieMt pound and odd ihilling ; fifteen hun- 
dred thorn, what comet the wool to i 

jiut. ^Aiidil^ If the tpringe hold, the cock't 
mine. 

Ch. I cannot do 't without countert. Let me tee % 
what am I to buy for our theep-thearing featt ? 
Three pound of tugar ; five pound of currantt ; 40 
rice — what will thit titter of mine do with rice ? 
But nay fiither hath made her mittrett of the 
featt, and the hyt it on. She hath made me 
four and twenty notegayt for the thearert, three- 
man tong-men all, and rery good onet ; but they 
are most of them meant and batet $ but one puri- 
tan amongtt them, and he tingt ptafant to hom- 
pipet. I mutt have taflfron to colour the warden 
pies ; mace ; datet, none, that 't out of my note % 
nutmegt, teven ; a race or two of ginger, but 50 
that I may beg \ four pound of prunet, and at 
many of raitins o' the sun. 
ft 



d by Google 



Activ.scui. ^ The Wmter*8 Tale 

jiut. O that ever I was born ! {GrovelRng oh tbeinmuL 

Ch. V the name of me— 

Aut. O, help me, help roe! pluck but off these 

rags ; and then, death, death ! 
Ch. Alack, poor soul ! thou hast need of more rags 

to lay on thee, rather than have these off. 
jiut. O sir, the loathsomeness' of them offends me 

morie than the stripes I hafe received, which are 60 

mighty ones and millions. 
Cb. Alas, poor man! a million of beatmg may 

come to a great matter. 
Aut. I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; my money and 

apparel ta'en from me, and these detestable 

things put upon me. 
Clo. What, by a horseman, or a footman i 
Aut. A footman, sweet sir, a footman. 
Clo» Indeed, he should be a footman by the g^uments 

he has left with thee : if this be a horseman's 70 

coat, it hath seen very hot sendee. Lend me 

thy hand, I '11 help ^ee : come^ lend me thy 

hand. [Helping bm up 

Aut. O, good sir, tenderly, O i 
Clo, Alas, poor soul ! 
Aut, O, good sir, softly, good sir i I fear, sir, my 

shoulder-blade is out. 

;6 
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Cb. How now ! canst stand ? 

Aut. Softly, dear sir [jich hh pockeQ ; good sir, 

softly. You ha' done me a charitable 80 
office. 

Ck. Dost lack any money? I hafc a little money 
for thee. 

Aut, No» good sweet sir $ no, I beseech you, sir : 
I haTe a kinsman not past three quarters of a 
mile hence, unto whom I was going; I shall 
there have money, or any thing I want : ofkt 
me no money, I pray you ; that kills my heart. 

Ch» What manner of fellow was he that robbed 

you? 90 

Aui. A fellow, sir, that I have known to go about 
with troU-my-dames : I knew him once a 
serfant of the prince : I cannot tell, good sir, 
for which of his virtues it was, but he was cer- 
tainly whipped out of the court. 

Cb. His vices, you would say; there's no virtue 
whipped out of the court : they cherish it to 
make it stay there ; and yet it will no more but 
abide. 

Aut. Vices I would say, sir. I know this man 100 

well : he hath been since an ape-bearer ; then 

a process-server, a bailiff; then he compassed a 

n 
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moiacm of the Prodigal Son, ind married a tio- 

ker's wife within a mile where my land and 

living lies; and, having flown over many 

knavish professions, he settled only in rogue: 

some call him Autolycus. 
Cio. Out upon him! prig, for my life, prig: he 

haunts wakes, fairs and bear-baitmgs. 
jiut. Verytrue^ sir; he^ sir, he; that's the rogue no 

that put me into this appareL 
Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia: 

if you had but looked big and spit at him, he 'Id 

have run. 
Atit. I must confess to you, sir, I am no fighter* 

I am fidse of heart that way; and that he 

knew, I warrant him. 
Cb. How do you now ? 
jitti. Sweet sir, much better than I waf, ; I can stand 

and walk : I will even take my leave of you, 120 

and pace softly towards my kinsman's. 
Clo» Shall I bring thee on the way ? 
j^ut. No, good-&ced sir ; no, sweet sir. 
Clo. Then fare thee well : I must go buy spices for 

our sheep-shearing. 
jfut Prosper you, sweet sir! [^Emi Clowm.^ 

Your purse is not hot enough to purchase your 

7« 
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fjnce. I '11 be with you at your sheep-ahearing 
too ; if I make not this cheat bring out another 
and the shearen prove sheep, let me be unrolled 130 
and my name put in the book of virtue I 

Song, Jog on, jog on, the foot-path way, 
And merrily hent the stile-a : 
A merry heart goes all the day. 

Your sad tires in a mile-a. [^Exit. 

Scene IV. 

The Sbtpherd^s cottage. 
Enter FlorizJ and PerMta* 

Ph. These your unusual weeds to each part of yoa 
Do give a life: no shepherdess, but Flora 
Peering in April's front. This your 8heep«shearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods. 
And you the queen on 'u 

Per. Sir, my gracious lord. 

To chide at your extremes it not becomes me : 
O, pardon, that I name them ! Your high self, 
The gracious mark o' the land, you have obscured 
With a swain's wearing, and me, poor lowly maid. 
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Most goddess-like prank'd up : but that our feasts 
In every mess have folly and the feeders 1 1 

Digest it with a custom, I should blush 
To see you so attired, sworn, I think, 
To show myself a glass. 

Fh. I bless the time 

When my good falcon made her flight across 
Thy fether's ground. 

Per, Now Jove afford you cause ! 

To me the difference forges dread ; your greatness 
Hath not been used to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think your fether, by some accident. 
Should pass this way as you did : O, the Fates ! ao 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble. 
Vilely bound up ? What would he say ? Or how 
Should I, in these my borrowM flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence ? 

Flo. Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves. 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-robed god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain, 30 

As I seem now. Their transformations 

So 
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Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a way so chaste, since my desires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my &ith. 

Per. O, but, sir. 

Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Opposed, as it must be, by the power of the king : 
One of these two must be necessities. 
Which then will speak, that you must change this 

purpose. 
Or I my life. 

Fh. Thou dearest Perdita, 40 

With these forced thoughts, I prithee, darken not 
The mirth 0' the feast. Or I 'U be thine, my fair. 
Or not my Other's. For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine. To this I am most constant, 
Though destiny say no. Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guests are coming t 
Lift up your countenance^ as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial which " 50 

We two have sworn shall come. 

Per. O lady Fortune, 

Stand you auspcious 1 
14/ •• • 
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Flo. See, your guests approach t 

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly^ 
And let 's be red with mirth. 



Enter Sbepberdy Clown^ Mopsa^ Dorcas^ and other*, with 
Polixenes and Camilla duguUed. 

Sbep* Fie, daughter ! when my old wife lived, upon 
This day she was both pander, butler, cook. 
Both dame and servant ; welcomed all, served all ; 
Would sing her song and dance her turn ; now here, 
At upper end o' the table, now i' the middle ; 
On his shoulder, and his ; her £ice o' fire 60 

With labour and the thing she took to quench it, 
She would to each one sip. You are retired, 
As if you were a feasted one and not 
The hostess of the meeting : pray you, Ind 
These unknown friends to 's welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your blushes and present yourself 
That which you are^ mistress o' the feast : come on. 
And bid us welcome to your theep-shearmg, 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. IToPol.'] Sir, welcome: -^O 

It is my fiither's will I should take on me 
Si 
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The hottest-ship o' the day. [To Cam.^ You 're 

welcome, sir. 
GiTe roe those flowert there, Dorcat. Reverend tii% 
For you there 's rosemary and rue ; thete keep 
Seeming and tavour all the winter long : 
Grace and remembrance be to you both. 
And welcome to our thearing i 

Pai. Shepherdess, 

A fiur one are you, well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per* Sir, the year growing ancient. 

Not yet on sununer's death, nor on the birth 80 
Of trembling winter, the fairest flowers o' the season 
Are our carnations and streak'd gillyvors. 
Which some call nature's bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden 's barren ; and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

Poi. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 

Do you neglect them ? 

Pit. For I haye heard it said 

There is an art which in their piedness shares 
With great creating nature. 

Poi. Say there be ) 

Yet nature is made better by no mean. 
But nature makes that mean : so^ oyer that art 90 
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Which yoa say adds to nature, is an art 

That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we marry 

A gentler scion to the wildest stock, 

And make conceive a bark of baser kind 

By bud of nobler race : this is an art 

Which does mend nature, change it rather, but 

The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

PtL Then make your garden rich in gillyrorsy 
And do not call them bastards. 

Per. I '11 not put 

The dibble in earth to set one slip of them $ lOO 
No more than were I painted I would wish 
This youth should say 'twere well, and only therefore 
Desire to breed by me. Here 's flowers for you ; 
Hot lavender, mints, savory, marjoram \ 
The marigold, that goes to bed wi' the sun 
And with him rises weeping : these are flowers 
Of middle summer, and I think they are given 
To men of middle age. You 're very welcome* 

Cam. I should leave grazing, were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas ! no 

You 'Id be so lean, that blasts of January 
Would blow you through and through. Now, my 
£ur'st friend, ^ 
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I would I had some flowers o' the spring that might 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours. 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing : O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that frighted thou let'st fall 
From Dis's waggon ! daffodils. 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; violets dim, 1 20 
But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroses. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his strength, a malady 
Most incident to maids ; bold oxlips and 
The crown imperial ; lilies of all kinds. 
The flower«-de-luoe being one ! O, these I lack. 
To make you garlands of; and my sweet friend. 
To strew him o'er and o'er ! 
Flo. What, like a corse f 

Per. No, like a bank for love to lie and play on ; 130 
Not like a corse ; or if, not to be buried. 
But quick and in mine arms* Come, take your 

flowers : 
Methinks I play as I have seen them do 
In Whitsnn pastorab : sure this robe of mine 
Does change my disposition* 
H 
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Flo. What yod do 

Still betters what it done. When yoa tpeak, fweet, 

I *\d have pa do it ever : when yoa ongy 

I 'Id have you buy and tell to, to give alm% 

Pray so ; and» for the ordermg your affiurs. 

To sing them too : when you do dance, I wish yoa 

A wave o' the sea, that you might ever do 141 

Nothing but that ; move sdll, still so, 

And own no other function : each your dobg, 

So singular in each particular, 

Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds, 

That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Dorides, 

Your praises are too large : but that your youth. 
And the true blood which peeps ^ly through 't. 
Do plainly give you out an unstainM shepherd. 
With wisdom I might fear, my Dorides^ 1 50 

You woo'd me the fiilse way. 

Flo, I think you have 

As little skill to fear as I have purpose 
To put you to 't. But come ; out dance, I pray : 
Your lumd, my Perdita : so turdes pair, 
That never mean to part. 

Per. I 'U sweat for 'em. 

PoL This is the prettiest low-bom Um that ever 
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Rao 00 the greeo-tward : oothiog the does or ieean 
Bot miackt of fomethiog greater thao hertelf, 
Too ooble for this place. 

Csm. He tellt her sonechiog 

That oiaket her blood look out : ^gpod sooth, she k 
The qoeeo of curda aod creaai. f 6i 

Ch* Come oo, strike vip I 

Dor. Mopsa must be jam mistress : maatff garlic. 
To oieod her lussiog with ! 

Mop. ifoWf 10 good time ! 

CJk Hot a word, a wmti. , we staod opoo our maooers. 
Come, strike mp I 
[iUMb Hen a donee of Shepherds and Shepherdesses, 

Pd. Pray, good shepherd, what fair swam is this 
Which daoces with your daughter ? 

Shep. They call him Dorides ; aod boasu himself 
To have a worthy feediog : bot I have it 
Upoo his owo report aod I believe it ; 170 

He looks like sooth. He says he loves my dau^ter: 
I thiok so too ; for oever g^oed the aiooo 
Upoo the water, as he 'U staod aod read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes : aod, to be plaio, 
I thiok there is oot half a kiss to choose 
Who loves aoother best. 

Pid. She daoces feady* 

»7 



d by Google 



Act IV. sc. iv. ^ The Winter^s Tale 

Sbep. So she does any thing ; though I report it, 
That should be silent : if young Doricles 
Do light upon her^ she shall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. i8o 

' Enter Servant. 

Serv. O master, if you did but hear the pedlar at 
the door, you would never dance again after a 
tabor and pipe ; no, the bagpipe could not move 
you : he sings several tunes faster than you *ll 
tell money; he utters them as he had eaten 
ballads and all men's ears grew to his tunes. 

Clo. He could never come better ; he shall come in. 
I lovt a ballad but even too well, if it be dole- 
ful matter merrily set down, or a very pleasant 
thing indeed and sung lamentably. 190 

Serv, He hath songs for man or woman, of all sizes; 
no milliner can so fit his customers with gloves : 
he has the prettiest love-songs for maids ; so 
without bawdry, which is strange; with such 
delicate burthens of dildos and fadings, * jump 
her and thump her ; * and where some stretch- 
mouthed rascal would, as it were, mean mischief 
and break a foul gap mto the matter, he makes 
the maid to answer * Whoop, do me no harm, 
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good man;' puts him off, ilighto him, with 200 
< Whoop, do me 00 hann, good man.' 

Pol. This is a brave fellow* 

Ch. Believe me, thou talkest of an admirable con- 
ceited fellow. Has he any unbraided wares ? 

Serv. He hath ribbons of all the colours i' the 
rainbow; points more than all the lawyers in 
Bohemia can learnedly handle, though they 
come to lum by the gross: inkles, caddisses, 
cambrics, lawns: why, he smgs 'em over as 
they were gods or goddesses; you would think 210 
a smock were a she-angel, he so chants to the 
sleefe-hand and the work about the square on 't. 

Clo. Prithee bring him in; and let him approach 
singing. 

Per. Forewarn him that he use no scurrilous words 

in 's tunes. ^Emt Senumt, 

Clo. You have of these pedlars, that have more in 
them than you 'Id think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter AutofycuSf twgUig, 

Lawn as white as driven snow ; 220 

Cypress black as e'er was crow ; 

«9 
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Gloves as sweet as damask roses ; 

Masks for faces and for noses ; 

Bugle bracelet^ necklace amber. 

Perfume for a lady's chamber t 

Golden quoifs and stomachers. 

For my kds to give their dears ; 

Pins and poking-sttcks oi steel. 

What makU lack from head to heel • 

Come buy ot me, come ; come buy, come buy ; 

Buy, lads, or else your lasses cry 231 

Come buy. 

Clo. If I were not in love with Mopsa, thou shouldsl 

take no money of me ; but being rnfhnlipii as 

I am, it will also be the hniMiigp of certain 

ribbons and gloves. 
Mop. I was promised them against the&ast; Imt 

they come not too late now. 
Dor He hath promiied you more than that, or there 

be liars. 240 

Mof, He hath paid you all he promised you : may 

be, he has paid you more, which will shame 

you to give him again. 
Cb» Is there no manners left among maids? will 

they wear their plackets where they should bear 
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their fiicet i It there not milking-timey when 
yon are going to bed, or kiln-hole, to whistle 
off thete secretty but you must be title-tatt- 
ling before all our guests ? 'tis well they are 
whispering: clamour your tongues, and not a 250 
word more. 

Mop* I hare done. Come, yon promised me a 
tawdry-lace and a pair of sweet gloves. 

Clo, HaTe I not told thee how I was cozened by 
the way and lost all my money ? 

jfut. And indeed, sir, there are cozeners abroad ; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. ^ 

Cio. Fear not thou, man, thou shalt lose nothing 
here. 

jiuL I hope so, sir; for I haye about me many 260 
parcels of charge. 

Clo. What hast here? ballads? 

Mop. Pray now, buy some ; I love a ballad in print 
o' life, for then we are sure they are true. 

jfui. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a 
usurer's wife was brought to bed of twenty 
money-bags at a burthen, and how she longed 
to eat adders' heads and toads carbonadoed. 

Mop. Is it true, think you i 

^u$. Very true, and but a month old* $70 
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Dor. Blest me from marrybg a ufurer ! 

Jiut, Here 's the midwife's name to \ one Mistress 
Taie-porter, and five or six honest wives that 
were present. Why should I carry lies 
abroad? 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on, lay it by: and let's first see moe 
ballads ; we'll buy the other thmgs anon. 

Aut. Here 's another ballad of a fish, that appeared 
upon the coast, on Wednesday the fourscore 280 
<^ April, forty thousand fiithom above water, 
and sung this ballad against the hard hearts of 
maids : it was thought she was a woman, and 
was turned into a cold fish for she would not 
exchange flesh with one that loved her: the 
ballad is very pitiful and as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, think you i 

Aut. Five justices' hands at it, and witnesses more 
than my pack will hold. 

Ck. Lay it by too : another. 290 

AuU This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty 
one. 

Mop. Let's have some merry ones. 

Aut. Why, this is a passing merry one and goes 
to the tune of *Two maids wooing a man;' 
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there U scarce a maid westward but she angs it | 

'tis m request, I can tell you. 
Mop. We can both sing it : if thou 'It bear a part, 

thou shalt hear ; 'tis in three parts. 
Dor. We had the tune on 't a monUi ago. 300 

jiut. I can bear my part ; you must know *6» my 

occupation ; have at it with you* 

SoNO. 

jt. Get you hence, for I must go 
Where it fits not you to know. 

D. Whither? M. O, whither? />. Whither? 
M. It becomes thy oath full well. 
Thou to me thy secrets tell : 
D. Me too, let me go thither. 

M. Or thou goest to the grange or mill : 
2). If to either, thou dost ill. jio 

j1. Neither. D. What, neither ? jf. Neither. 
D. Thou hast sworn my love to be ; 
M. Thou hast sworn it more to me : 
Then whither goest ? say, whither i 

Ch. We'll have this song out anon by ourseliress 
my &ther and the gendemen are in sad talk, 
and we 'U not trouble them. C<mie, bring away 
93 
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thy pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for 
pa both. Pedlar, let 's haTe the first choice. 319 
Follow me^ girls. [Exit with Dorcas and Mopia. 
AuU And you shall pay well for 'em. [FoUowi singing. 

Will you buy any tape, 

Or lace for your cape. 
My dainty duck, my dear-a^ 

Any silk, any thread. 

Any toys for your head. 
Of the new'st, and finest, finest wear-a I 

Come to the pedlar } 

Money 's a medler. 
That doth utter all men's ware«a. [J?«i/. 330 

Re^enttr Servani. 

Serv Master, there is three carters, three shepherds, 
three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that have 
made themselves all men of hair, they call 
themselves Saltiers, and they have a dance 
which the wenches say is a gallimaufiy of 
gambols, because they are not in 't ; but they 
themsdves are o' the mind, if it be not too 
rough for some that know litde hut bowling, 
it will please plentifully. 
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Shep. Aw2Lj ! we 'U none on 't : here has been too 34O 

much homely foolery akeady. I know, nr, we 

weary you. 
FoL Yoa weary thote that refresh us: pray, let's 

see these four threes of herdsmen. 
Serv. One three of them, by their own report, sir, 

hath danced before the king ; and not die worst 

of the three but jumps twelve foot and a half by 

the squier. 
Shep. Leave your prating: since these good men 

are pleased, let them come in; but quickly 350 

now. 
Serv. Why, they stay at door, sir. [J?x«r. 

Hare a donee of twelve Satyrs* 

Pol O, fether, you '11 know more of that hereafter. 

\ToCam.'\ Is it not too ^ gone ? *Tis time to part 

them. 
He's simple and tells much. How now, ^ shep- 
herd! 
Your heart is full of something that does take 
Your mind from feasdng. Sooth, when I was young 
And handed love as you do, I was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have ran- 
sacked ^^ 3^ 
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The pedlar's silken treasury and hare pourM it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go 
And nothing marted with him. If your lass 
Interpretation should abuse and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were straited 
Pot a reply, at least if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

Fh. Old sir, I know 

She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The gifts she looks from me are packed and lockM 
Up in my heart ; which I have given ahready, 370 
But not delivered. O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 
Hath sometime loved ! I take thy hand, this hand. 
As soft as dove's down and as white as it. 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fium'd snow that's bolted 
By the northern blasts twice o'er. 

Pol. What follows this? 

How prettily the young swain seems to wash 
The hand was £ur before ! I have put you out : 
But to your protestation $ let me hear 
What you profess. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to 't. 380 

PoL And this my neighbour too i 

Flo. And he, and more 
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Than he, and men, the earth, the heavens, and all : 
That, were I crown'd the most imperial monarch, 
Thereof most worthy, were I the ^est youth 
That ever made eye swerve, had force and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her love ; i&r her employ them all ; 
Commend them and condenm them to her service 
Or to their own perdition* 

Pol. Fairly ofier'd. 

Cam. This shows a sound affection. 

Siif. But, my daughter, 390 

Say you iht like to him ? 

Per. I cannot speak 

So well, nothing so well ; no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
llie purity of his. 

SUf. Take hands, a bargain ! 

And, friends unknown, you shall bear witness to 't : 
I give my dau^ter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Fh. O, that must be 

I' the virtue of your daughter : one being dead, 
I shall have more than you can dream of yet ; 
Enough then for your wonder. But, come on, 400 
Contract us 'fore these witnesses. 
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Sbep. Comcy yoar hand ; 

And, daughter, yours. 

Poi. Soh, swain, awhile, beseech you ; 

HaTe you a fitther ? 

Fh. I have : but what of him ? 

Poi. Knows he of this ? 

Fla» He neither does nor shall. 

Pel. Methinks a father 

Is at the nuptial of his son a guest 

That best becomes the table. Pray you once more, 

Is not your fiither grown incapable 

Of reasonable affiurs ? is he not stupid 

With age and altering rheums ? can he speak ? hear ? 

Know man from man ? dispute his own estate ? 41 1 

Lies he not bed-rid ? and again does nothing 

But ndiat he did being childish i 

Flo. No, good sir | 

He has his health and ampler strength indeed 
Than most have of his age. 

Poi. By my white beard. 

You offer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfilial : reason my son 
Should choose himsdf a wife, but as good reason 
The fiuher, all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity, should hold some counsel 420 
98 
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In 8uch a business. 

Fh. I yield all this ; 

But for some other reasons, my grave sir. 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

PoL Let him know *t. 

Flo. He shall not. 

PoL Prithee, let him. 

Flo. No, he must not. 

Shep. Let him, my son : he shall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come^ he must not. 

Mark our contract. 

P(d. Mark your divorce, young sir, 

\JDiscovermg htmself. 
Whom son I dare not call ; thou art too base 
To be acknowledged : thou a sceptre's heir, 430 
That thus affects a sheep-hook ! Thou old traitor, 
I am sorry that by hanging thee I can 
But shorten thy life one week. And thou, fredi piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force must know 
The royal fool thou copest with,^- 

Sbep. O, my heart I 

Pd. I 'U have thy beauty scratched with briers, and made 
More homely than thy state. For thee, fond boy, 
99 
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If I may ever know thou dost but sigh 
That thou no more shalt see this knack, as never 
I mean thou shalt, we'll bar thee from succession ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our km, 441 
Far than Deucalion off: mark thou my words *. 
Follow us to the court. Thou churl, for this time. 
Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of tt. And you, enchantment,— 
Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too. 
That makes himself, but for our honour therein, 
Unworthy thee, — if ever henceforth thou 
These rural latches to his entrance open. 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 450 
I will devise a death as cruel for thee 
As thou art tender to 't. lExit. 

Per. Even here undone ! 

I was not much afeard ; for once or twice 
I was about to speak and tell him plainly. 
The selfsame sun that shines upon hb court 
Hides not his visage firom our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. Will 't please you, sir, be gone ? 
I told you what would come of this : beseech you. 
Of your own state take care : this dream of mine, — 
Being now awake, I '11 queen it no inch farther, 460 
But milk my ewes and weep. 
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Cam. Why, how now, £ither ^ 

Speak ere thou diest 

Ship. I cannot speak, nor think, 

Nor dare to know that which I know. O sir ! 
You have undone a man of fourscore three. 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea. 
To die upon the bed my &ther died. 
To lie close by his honest bones : but now 
Some hangman must put on my shroud and lay me 
Where no priest shoveb in dust. O cursed wretch. 
That kneVst this was the prince, and wouldst ad- 
venture 470 
To mmgle &ith with him ! Undone ! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have lived 
To die when I desire. [Exit. 

Fh. Why look you so upon me ? 

I am but sorry, not afeard ; delayed. 
But nothing alterM : what I was, I am ; 
More straining on for plucking back, not following 
My leash unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious my lord. 

You know your Ether's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech, which I do guess 
You do not purpose to him ; and as hardly 480 
Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear : 
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Then, till the fiiry of his highness settle. 
Come not before him. 

Flo. I not purpose it, 

I think, Camillo f 

Cam. Even he, my lord. 

Per. How often have I told you 'twould be thus ! 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till 'twere known I 

Fh. It cannot £ul but by 

The violation of my fiuth ; and then 
Let nature crush the sides o' the earth together 
And mar the seeds within ! Lift up thy looks : 490 
From my succession wipe me, fiither, I 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advised. 

Flo. I am, and by my £uicy : if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleased with madness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam* This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the sun sees, or $00 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
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In unknown fathoms, will I break my OAth 

To this my £ur beloved : therefore, I pray you, 

As you have erer been my fiuhePs honoured friend. 

When he shall miss me, — as, in futh, I mean not 

To see him any more,— cast your good counsek 

Upon his passion : let myself and fortune 

Tug for the time to come* This you may know 

And so deliver, I am put to sea 

With her whom here I cannot hold oo shore ; jio 

And most opportune to oar need I have 

A vessel rides iut by, but not prepared 

For this design. What course I mean to hold 

Shall nothing benefit your knowledge^ nor 

Concern me the repordi^. 

Cam. O my lord ! 

I would your sfMrit were easier for advice. 
Or stronger for your need. 

Flo. Hark, Perdita* [^Drawa^ ber aside. 

I 'U hear you by and by. 

Cam. He 's irremoveaUe, 

Resolved for flight. Now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to serve my turn, 520 

Save him from danger, do him love and honour, 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia 

And that unhappy king, my master, whom 

J03 
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I 80 much thirst to see. 

Flo. Nowy good CamiUo ; 

I am so fraught with curious business that 
I leave out ceremony. 

Cawu Sir, I think 

You have heard of my poor sendees, i' the love 
That I have borne your Either ? 

Flo. Very nobly 

Have you deserved : it is my fitther's music 
To speak your deeds, not little of his care 530 

To have them recompensed as thought on. 

Cam. Well, my lord. 

If you may please to think I lore the king. 
And through him what is nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self, embrace but my direction, 
If your more ponderous and setded project 
May suffer alteration, on mine honour 
I 'U point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall become your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress, from the whom, I see. 
There 's no disjunction to be made, but by 540 

As heavens forefend ! your ruin ; marry her, 
And, with my best endeavours in your absence^ 
Your discontentmg fiither strive to qualify 
And bring him up to liking. 
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fh. Howy Camillo, 

May thity almost a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call thee something more than man 
And after that trust to thee. 

Cam, Have you thought on 

A place whereto you'll go ? 

Flo, Not any yet: 

But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do, so we profess 550 

Ourselves to be the slaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me : 

This follows, if you will not change your purpose 
But undergo this flight, make for Sicilia, 
And there present yourself and your &ir princess, 
For so I see she must be, 'fore Lcontes : 
She shall be habited as it becomes 
The partner of your bed« Methinks I see 
Leontes opening his bee arms and weeping 559 
His welcomes forth ; asks thee the son forgiveness, 
As 'twere i' the fiuhar's person ; kisses the hands 
Of your fresh [Mincess ; o'er and o'er divides him 
'Twixt his unkindness and his kindness ; the one 
He chides to hell and bids the other grow 
Faster than thought or time. 
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Fk. Worthy Camillo, 

What colour for my risitatioo thall I 
Hold up before him i 

Cam. Sent by the king your &ther 

To greet him and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The mamier of your bearing toward* him, with 
What you as from your fitther shall deliver* 570 
Things known betwixt us three, I 'U write you down : 
The which shall point you forth at erery sitting 
What you must say ; that he shall not perceire 
But that you have your fitther's bosom there 
And speak his Yery heart. 

Fb, I am bound to you : 

There is some sap in this. 

Cam. A course more promising 

Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd shores, most certain 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you, 
But as you shake off one to take another : 580 

Nothing so certain as your anchors, who 
Do their best office, if they can but stay you 
Where you '11 be loath to be : besides you know 
Prosperity 's the very bond of lore. 
Whose fresh comi^xion and whose heart together 
Affliction alters. 

fo6 
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Per. One of these is true : 

I think affliction may subdue the cheeky 

But not take in the mind. 
Cam. Yea, say you so? 

There shall not at your Other's house these seren years 

Be bom another such. 
Flo. My good Camillo, 590 

She is as forward of her breeding as 

She is i' the rear o' her Inrth. 
Cam. I cannot say 'tis pity 

She lacks instructionsy for she seems a mistress 

To most that teach. 
Per. Your pardon, sir ; for this 

I *11 blush you thanks. 
Fh. My prettiest Perdita ! 

But Oy the thorns we stand upon ! Camilloy 

Preserver of my &ther» now of me. 

The medicine of our house, how shall we do \ 

We are not fornishM like Bohemia's son. 

Nor shall appear in Sicilia. 
Cam. My lord, 6oe 

Fear none of this : I think you know my fortunes 

Do all lie there : it shall be so my care 

To have you royally appointed as if 

The scene you play were mine. For instance, sir, 
107 
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That you may know you shall not want, one word. 

[Thiy talk aiidf. 
Re-enter Autolyeus, 
Auu Ha, ha ! what a fool Honesty is ! and Trust, 
his sworn brother, a very simple gentleman ! I 
have sold all my trumpery; not a counterfeit 
stone, not a ribbon, glass, pomander, brooch, 
taUe-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, shoe-tie, 6io 
bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my pack from 
festing: they throng who should buy first, as 
if my trinkets had been hallowed and brought 
a benediction to the buyer : by which means I 
saw whose purse was best in picture ; and what I 
saw, to my good use I remembered* My down, 
who wants but something to be a reasonable man, 
grew so in love with the wenches* song, that he 
would not stir his pettitoes till he had both tune 
and words ; which so drew the rest of the herd 620 
to me, that all their other senses stuck in ears : 
you might have pinched a placket, it was sense- 
less ; 'twas nothing to geld a codpiece of a purse; 
I would have filed keys off that hung in chains : 
no hearing, no feeling, but my sir's song, and 
admiring the nothing of it. So that in this 

time of lethargy I picked and cut most of their 
108 
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festival purses ; and had not the old man come in 
with a whoo-bub against his daughter and the 
king's son and scared my choughs from the chafF, 630 
I had not left a purse alive in the whole army* 

[^CamiUOf FTorizeiy an J Perdka come forwards 

Cam. Nay, but my letters, by this means being there 
So soon as you arriye, shall clear that doubt. 

Flo. And those that you 'U procure from King Leontes— > 

Cam. Shall satisfy your fitther. 

Per. Happy be you f 

All that you speak shows fair. 

Cam. Who have we here ? 

[Seeing jfuiofyau 
We '11 make an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

^ut. If they have overheard me now, why» 

hanging. 640 

Cam. How now, good fellow ! why shakest thou 
so ? Fear not, man ; here 's no harm intended 
to thee. 

jiut. I am a poor fellow, sir. 

Cam. Why, be so still s here 's nobody will sted 

that from thee: yet for the outside of thy 

poverty we must make an exchange ; therefore 

disease thee instantly,~thou must think there's 

S09 
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a necessity in 't,— and change garments with this 
gentleman : though the pennyworth on his side 650 
be the worst, yet hold thee, there 's some boot. 

Avt. I am a poor fellow, sir. {^jliide} I know ye 
well enough. 

Cam, Nay, prithee, dispatch : the gendeman is half 
flayed already. 

AtH, Are you in earnest, sir? [jtiide^ I smell 
the trick on 't. 

Fio. Dispatch, I prithee. 

4ut, Indeed, I have had earnest ; but I cannot with 

conscience take it. 660 

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle. 

[^Florizei and Jiutolyeus etubange garments. 
Fortunate mistress, — ^let my prophecy 
Come home to ye !— -you must retire yourself 
Into some covert : take your sweetheart's hat 
And pluck it o'er your brows, muffle your fiice, 
Dismantle you, and, as you can, disliken 
The truth of your own seeming ; that you may—- 
For I do fear eyes over — ^to shipboard 
Get undescried. 

Per. I see the play so lies 

That I must bear a part. 

Cam. No remedy. 670 
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Have you dooe there ? 

Flo. Should I now meet my Either, 

He would not call me son. 

Cam. Nay 9 you shall have no hat. 

\Giwi^ it to Perdita, 
Come, lady, come. Farewell, my friend. 

jiut. Adieu, sir. 

Fio, O Perdita, what hare we twain foi^ot I 
Pray you, a word. 

Cam. {Aside] What I do next, shall be to tell the king 
Of this escape and whither they are bound ; 
Wherein my hope is I shall so prevail 
To force him after : in whose company 
I shall review Sicilia, for whose sight 680 

I have a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune speed us ! 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 

Cam. The swifter speed the better. 

[EkcwU Florizelf PenStOf and Camillo. 

jiut. I understand the business, I hear it : to have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a m'mble hand, is 
necessary for a cut-purse ; a good nose is re- 
quisite also, to smell out work for the other 
senses. I see this is the time that the unjust 
man doth thrive. What an exchange had this 
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been without boot ! What a boot is here with 690 
this exchange! Sore the gods do this year 
coniuTe at us, and we may do any thing extem- 
pore. The prince himself is about a piece of 
iniquity^ stealing away from his fiither with hb 
dog at his heels : if I thought it were a piece 
of honesty to acquaint the king withal, I would 
not do 't : I hold it the more knavery to con- 
ceal it ; and therein am I constant to my pro- 
fession. 

Re-enter Clown and Shepherds 

Aside, aside; here is more matter for a hot 
brain: eyery lane's end, every shop, church, 700 
session, hanging, 3rields a carefbl man work. 

Clo. See^ see ; what a man you are now 1 There 
is no other way but to tell the king she's 
a changeling and none of your flesh and 
Uood. 

Sh^ Nay, but hear me. 

Ch. Nay, but hear me. 

Sbep. Goto, then. 

Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood, your 7 1 o 
flesh and blood has not offended the king ; and 
so your flesh and Uood is not to be punished by 
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him. Show those things you found about her, 
those secret things, all but what she has with 
her : this being done, let the law go whistle : I 
warrant you. 

Ship. I will tell the king all, erery word, yea, and 
his son's pranks too; who, I may say, is no 
honest man, neither to his &ther nor to me^ to 
go about to make me the king's brother-in- 720 
law. 

Clo, Indeed, brother-in-hw was the £uthest off you 
could have been to him and then your blood 
had been the dearer by I know how much an 
ounce. 

Aut. [jitidi\ Very wisely, puppies ! 

Ship* Well, let us to the king : there is that in this 
&rdel will make him scratch his beard. 

Aut. [^Ajtde] I know not what impediment this 

complaint may be to the flight of my master. 730 

Clo. Pray heartily he be at palace. 

jfut. [Aside'} Though I am not naturally honest, 
I am so sometimes by chance : let me pocket 
up my pedlar's excrement. [Tain cf bis 
false bear J.} How now, rustics! whither are 
you bound ? 

Si^. To the pabce, an it like your worship. 

x^b III 
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jivt. Your affiurt there, what, with whom, the 
conditioD of that &rdel, the place of your 
dwellings your names, your ages, of what 740 
haying, breeding, and any thing that is fittmg 
to be known, discover. 

do. We are but plain fellows, sir. 

jfut, A lie; you are rough and hairy. Let me 
have no lying : it becomes none but tradesmen, 
and they often give us soldiers the lie: but 
we pay them for it with stamped coin, not stab- 
bing steel; therefore they do not give ut the 
He. 

Clo. Your worship had like to have given us one, 750 
if you had not taken yotfself with the 
manner. 

Ship. Are you a courtier, aa't like you, sir ? 

Aui. Whether it Uke lae or no, I am a courtier 
8eett thou not the air of the court in these 
enfoldings ? hath not my gait in it the measure 
of the court? receives not thy nose court^ 
odour from me ? reflect I not on thy baseness 
court-contempt ? Thinkest thou, for that I in- 
smuate, or toaze from thee thy business, I am 760 
therefore no courtier ? I am courtier cap-a-pe ; 
and one that will either push on or phick back 
««4 
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thy business there: whereupon I command thee 

to open thy afiair. 
Shep. My business^ sir, is to the king. 
jfut. What advocate hast thou to him ? 
Shep. I know not, an 't like you. 
do. Advocate's the court-word for a pheasant: 

say you hare none. 
Step, None, sir; I have no pheasant, cock nor 770 

hen. 
Aut. How blessed are we that are not simple men ! 

Yet nature might have made me as these are. 

Therefore I will not disdain. 
Ck. This cannot be bat a great courtier. 
Si^, His garments are rich, but he wears them not 

handsomely. 
Clo, He seems to be the more noble m being &n- 

tastical: a great man, I'll warrant; I know 

by the picking on 's teeth. 780 

jiut. The &rdel there? what's i' the &rdel? 

Wherefore that box ? 
Sbep, Sir, there lies such secrets in this fiirdel and 

box, which none must know but the king; 

and which he shall know within this hour, if 

I may come to the speech of him. 
jhit. Agtf thou hast lost thy labour. 
»«5 
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Shep. Why, sir ? 

jiut. The king is not at the palace; he is gone 

aboard a new ship to purge melancholy and air 790 
himself: for, if thou beest capaUe of things 
serious, thou must know the king is full of grief. 

Shtp. So 'tis said, sir ; about his son, that should 
have married a shepherd's daughter. 

jiut. If that shepherd be not in hand-fest, let him 
fly: the curses he shall have, the tortures he 
shall feel, will break the back of man, the heart 
of monster. 

CIo. Think you so, sir ? 

jiut. Not he alone shall suffer what wit can make 800 
heavy and vengeance bitter ; but those that are 
germane to him, though removed fifty times, 
shall all come under the hangman : which though 
it be great pity, yet it is necessary. An old 
sheep-whistling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to 
have his daughter come into grace ! Some say 
he shall be stoned ; but that death is too soft for 
him, say I : draw our throne mto a sheep-cote I 
all deaths are too few, the sharpest too easy. 

Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you hear, 810 
an 't like you, sir ? 

jlut. He has a son, who shall be flayed alive ; then, 
116 
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'aointed orer with honey, set on the head of t 
wa^'f nett ; then stand till he be three quarters 
and a dram dead; then recorered again with 
aqua-Tits or some other hot infusion; then, 
raw as he isy and in the hottest day prognosti- 
cation proclaims, shall he be set against a brick- 
wally the sun looking with a southward eye upon 
him, where he is to behold him with flies blown 830 
to death. But what talk we of these traitorly 
rascals, whose miseries are to be smiled at, their 
offences being so 04ntal ? Tell me^ for you seem 
to be honest pkin men, what you hare to the 
king : being somethmg gently considered, I 'U 
bring you where he is aboard, tender your persons 
to his presence, whisper him m your bdialft ; and 
if it be in man besides the king to effect your 
suits, here is man shall do it. 

Clo* He seems to be of great authority : close with 850 
him, gife him gold ; and though authority be a 
stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nose with 
gold: show the inside of your purse to the 
outside of his hand, and no more ado. 
Remember 'stoned,' and < flayed alive.' 

Sb^ An 't please you, sir, to undertake the business 
for us, here is that gold I have : I 'U make it 

««7 
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as much more and leave this young man in pawn 

till I bring it you* 
Aut. After I have done what I promised? 840 

Sbep. Ay, sir. 
jiut. Welly giye me the moiety. Are you a party 

in this business ? 
Ck* In some sort, sirs bat though my case be a 

pitiful one, I hope I shall aot be flayed not of h. 
Aui. O9 that's the case of the shepherd's son : hang 

him» he 'U be made an example. 
Clo, Comfort, good comfort ! We must to the king 

and show our strange sights : he must know 'tis 

none of your daughter nor my sister ; we are 8 jo 

gone else. Sir, I will gire you as much as this 

old man does when the business is performed, 

and remain, as he says, your pawn till it be 

brought you. 
Aut. I will trust you. Walk before toward the 

sea-side ; go on the right hand : I will but look 

upon the hedge and follow you. 
Clo. We are blest in this man, as I may say, even 

blest. 
Shep. Let's before as he bids us : he was provided 860 

to do us good. {Exeunt Shepherd and Cio^vn* 

Aut. If I had a mind to be honest, I see Fortune 
Its 
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would not sofier me : the drops booties in my 
mouth* I am courted now with a douUe oc- 
casion, gold and a means to do the prince my 
master good ; which who knows how that may 
turn back to my adyincement ? I will bring 
these two moles, these blind ones, aboard him : 
if he think it fit to shore them again and that 
the complaint they have to the king concerns 870 
him nothing, let him call me rogue for being so 
hx officious ; for I am proof against that title 
and what shame else belongs to 'u To him will 
I present them : there may be matter in it. [E$ch, 



Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 

ji room in Leonta* palace. 

EnUr Leoniiif CUomenes^ Dion^ PauRna^ and Servants ' 

C&s. Sir, you hare done enough, and have perform^ 
A saint-like sorrow : no fault could you make, 
Which you hare not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence than done trespass : at the last. 
Do as the heavens have doife, forget your evil | 
119 
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With them forgire yonraelf* 

Leon, Whilst I remember 

Her and her Tirtnes, I cannot forget 
My blemishes in them, and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself: which was so much. 
That heirless it hath made my kingdom ; and i o 
DestroyM the sweet'st companion that e'er man 
Bred Ids hopes out of. 

Fauh True, too true, my lord : 

If, one by one^ you wedded all the world. 
Or from the all that are took something good. 
To make a perfiect woman, she yon kill'd 
Would be unparalleled. 

Letm. I think so. KiU'd ! 

She I kill'd ! I did so: but thou strikest me 
Sorely, to say I did $ it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue as in my thought: now, good now, 
Say so bat seldom. 

Clio. Not at all, good lady : 20 

You might have spoken a thousand things that would 
Hafe done the time more benefit and graced 
Your kindness better. 

Paid. You are one of those 

Would hare him wed again. 

Dim, If you would not so, 
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You pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of his most sovereign name ; consider little 
What dangers, by his highness' £aii of issue, 
May drop upon his kingdom and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy 
Than to rejoice the former queen is well ? 50 

What holier than, for royalty's repair. 
For present comfort and for future good. 
To Uess the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow to 't? 
Paul. There is none worthy, 

Re^)ecting her that 's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fidfill'd their secret purposes ; 
For has not the divine Apollo said. 
Is 't not the tenor of his oracle. 
That King Leontes shall not have an heir 
Till his lost child be found ? which that it shall, 40 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason 
As my Antigonus to break his grave 
And come again to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perish with the in&nt. 'Tis your counsel 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary. 
Oppose against their wills. [To Leontes^ Care not 

for issue ; 
The crown will find an heir : great Alexander 
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Left hit to the worthiest; ao his saccessor 
Was like to be the best 

Leon. Good Paulint, 

Who hast the memory of Hermioaey 50 

I koowy in honoiiry O^ that ever I 
Had squared me to thy couose^ !— theo, eren now, 
I mi^t have looked upon my queen's full eyes ; 
Hxft taken treasure from her lips,-* 

Paul. And left them 

More rich for what they yielded. 

Leon. Thou speak'st truth. 

No more such wires ; therefore^ no wife : one worse, 
And better used, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse, and on this stage, 
Where we offenders now, appear soul-rex'd, 
And begin, «Why to me?' 

PauJ. Had she such power, 60 

She had just cause. 

Lion. She had ; and would incense me 

To murder her I married. . 

Paul. I should so. 

Were I the ghost that walk'd, I 'id bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me for what dull part in 't 
You chose her ; then I 'U shriek, that eren your ears 
Should rift to hear me ; and the words that foUow'd 
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Should be * Remember mine/ 
Leon. Stan, stars, 

And all eyes else dead coals ! Fear thou Jio wi&; 

I '11 have no wife, Paulina. 
PauL Will you swear 

Nerer to marry but by my free leare ? 70 

Lmm. Never, Paulina ; so be blest my spirit ! 
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witness to his oath. 
Cleo. You tempt him orer-much. 
Paul. Unless another. 

As like Hermione as is her picture, 

Afiront his eye. 
Cleo. Good madam, — 

Paui. I hare done. 

Yet, if my lord will marry, — ^if you will, sir. 

No remedy, but you will, — giye me the office 

To choose you a queen : she shall not be so young 

As was your former ; but she shall be such 

As, walkM your first queen's ghost, it should take joy 

To see her in your arms. 
Leon. My true Paulina, 81 

We shall not marry till thou bid'st us. 
Paui. That 

Shall be when your first queen's again in breath ; 

Never till then. 
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Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. One that gives out himself Prince Fiorizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princess, she 
The Surest I have yet beheld, desires access 
To your high presence. . 

Leon. What with him ? he comes not 

Like to his father's greatness : his approach, 
So out of circumstance and sudden, tells us 90 

'Tis not a visitation framed, but forced 
By need and accident. What tram ? 

Gent. But few, 

And those but mean. 

Leon. His princess, say you, with him ? 

Gent. Ay, the most peerless piece of earth, I think, 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Paul. O Hermione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better gone, so must thy grave 
Give way to what 's seen now ! Sir, you yourself 
Have said and writ so, but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme, < She had not been, 100 
Nor was not to be equalled ; ' — ^thus your verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once : 'tis shrewdly ebb'd. 
To say you have seen a better. 

xa4 
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Gent, Pardon, madam : 

The one I have almost forgot, — your pardon, — 
The other, when she has obtained your eye. 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else ; make proseljftes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Pmd. How ! not women ? 

GitU. Women will love her, that she is a woman no 
More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

L«M. Go, Cleomenes ; 

Yourself, assisted with your honoured friends. 
Bring them to our embracement. 

\E»mni CUmnetui and others 
Still, 'tis strange 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Paul. Had our prince, 

Jewel of children, seen this hour, he had paired 
Well with this lord : there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Leotu Prithee, no nEiore ; cease ; thou know'st 

He dies to me again when talked of: sore, 120 
When I shall see this gentleman, thy speeches 
Will bring me to connder that which may 

Ml 
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Unfiiniiah me of reason. They are come. 

Re-enter CUomenes and othtrt^ with Florizel 
and Persia. 

You' mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did print your royal fether off^ 
Conceiving you : were I but twenty one. 
Your £ith^s image is so hit in you. 
His very air, that I should call you brother^ 
As I did him, and speak of something wildly 
By us performed before. Most dearly welcome ! 130 
And your £ur princess,— goddess !— O, alas ! 
I lost a couple, that 'twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do : and then I lost, 
All mine own folly, the society. 
Amity too, of your brave fether, whom. 
Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once more to look on him. 
Flo. By his command 

Have I here touch'd Sicilia, and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend, I40 
Can send his brother : and, but infirmity. 
Which waits upon worn times, hath something seized 
His wish'd al^ty, he had himself 

sa6 
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The lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 
Measured to look upon you ; whom he loTes» 
He bade me say so, more than all the sceptres 
And those that bear them living. 

Lem. O my brother. 

Good g^tleman ! the wrongs I have done thee stir 
Afresh within me ; and these thy offices. 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 1 50 

Of my behind-hand slackness ! Welcome hither, 
As is the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
Exposed this paragon to the fearful usag^ 
At least ung^tle, of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man not worth her pains, much less 
The adventure of her person ? 

Flo. Good my lord. 

She came from Libjra. 

Liom. Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honoured lord, is fear'd and loved ? 

Fio. Most royal nr, from thence; from him, whose 
daughter 1 59 

His tears proclaimed his, parting with her : thence, 
A prosperous south-wind friendly, we have crossed, 
To execute the charge my hiher gave me, 
For visitmg your highness : my best train 
I have from your Sicilian shores dismissed ; 
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Who for Bohemia bendy to signify 
Not only my success in Libya, sir. 
But my arrival^ and my wife's, in safety 
Here where we arc. 
Leon. The blessed gods 

Purge all infection from our air whilst you 

Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 1 70 

A graceful gentleman ; agabst whose person. 

So sacred as it is, I hare done sin : 

For which the hearens, taking angry note, 

Have left me issueless ; and your &ther 's blest. 

As he from heaven merits it, with you 

Worthy his goodness. What might I hare been. 

Might I a son and daughter now have look'd on, 

Such goodly things as you ! 

EnUr a Lord, 

Lord. Most noble sir. 

That which I shall report wiU bear no credit. 

Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great sir^ 

Bohemia greets you from himself by me ; 181 

Desires you to attach his son, who has*- 

His dignity and duty both cast off— 

Fled from his fether, from his hopes, and with 

A shepherd's daughter. 
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Leom» Where '• Bohemia ? speak. 

Lor/i. Here in your city ; I now came from him : 
I speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel and my message. To your court 
Whiles he was hastening, in the chase, it seems, 
Of this hu couple, meets he on the way 190 

The fether of this seeming lady and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

Flo. Camillo has betra/d me ; 

Whose honour and whose honesty till now 
Endured all weathers. 

Lor J. Lay 't so to his charge : 

He 's with the king your father. 

Leo». Who? Camillo? 

Lord. Camillo, sir ; I spake with him ; who now 
Has these poor men in question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth ; 
Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 200 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

Pir. O my poor father ! 

The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Lipm. You are married i 
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Flo. We are not, rt, nor are we like to be ; 
The ttarsy I see, will kiss the valleys first: 
The odds for high and low *% alike. 

Leon, My lord| 

Is this the daughter <^ a king ? 

Flo. She i^ 

When once she is my wife. 

Leon. That ' once,' I see by your good Other's speed, a lo 
Will come on rery slowly. I am sorry^ 
Most sorry, you have broken from his liking 
Where you were tied in duty, and at sorry 
Your choice is not so rich m worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo. Dear, look up : 

Though Fortune, visible an enemy, 
Should chase us with my £ither, power no jot 
Hath she to change our loves. Beseech you, sir, 
Remember since you owed no more to time 
Than I do now : with thought of such a£(ections, 220 
Step forth mine advocate ; at your request 
My father will grant precious things as trifles. 

Leon Would he do so, I 'Id beg your precious mistress, 
Which he counts but a trifle. 

Paul. Sir, my liege. 

Your eye hath too much youth in 't : not a month 
130 
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'Fore your queen died, «he wa« more worth «uch 

gazes 
Than what you look on now. 
Leon. I thought of her, 

Eyen in these looks I made. {To Florizer} But 

your petition 
Is yet unanswered. I will to your ^ther : 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your desires, 230 
I am friend to them and you : upon which errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore follow me 
And mark what way I make : come, good my lord. 

{Exeunt, 

Scene !!• 

Before Leontes* palace. 
Enter Autolycus and a Gentleman, 

Aut, Beseech you, sir, were you present at this 
relation \ 

First Gent, I was by at the opening of the ^rdel, 
heard the old shepherd defirer the manner how 
he found it : whereupon, after a little amazed- 
ness, we were all commanded out of the chamber ; 
only this methought I heard the shepherd say, 
he found the child. 

131 
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Aui, I would most gladly know the issue of it. 

First Gtmt. I make a broken delirery of the business ; i o 
but the changes I perceiycd in the king and 
Camillo were rery notes of admiratioa: they 
seemed almost, with staring on one another, to 
tear the cases of their eyes; there was speech in 
their dumbness, language in their rery gesture ; 
they looked as they had heard of a world ran- 
somed, or one destroyed : a notable passion of 
wonder appeared in them ; but the wisest be- 
holder, that knew no more but seemg, could not 
say if the importance were joy or sorrow ; but ao 
in the extremity of the one, it must needs be. 

Enter atioAer Gentleman, 

Here conies a gentleman that haply knows more. 
The news, Rogero ? 
Sec, Gent, Nothing but bonfires: the oracle is ful- 
filled ; the king^s daughter is found : such a deal 
of wonder is broken out within this hour, that 
ballad-makers cannot be able to express it. 

Enter a thtrd Gentleman, 

Here comes the Lady Paulina's steward : he can 
deliycr you more. How goes it now, sir ? this 
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news which is called true is so like an old tale, 30 
that the rerity of it is in strong suspicion : has 
the king found his heir ? 

Third Gent. Most true, if ever truth were pregnant 
by circumstance : that which you hear you '11 
swear you see, there is such unity in the proofs. 
The mande of Queen Hermione'sy her jewel 
about the neck of it, the letters of Antigonus 
found with it, which they know to be his char- 
acter» the majesty of the creature in resemblance 
of the mother, the aflection of nobleness which 40 
nature shows abore her breeding, and many 
other evidences proclaim her with all certainty 
to be the king's daughter. Did you see the 
meeting of the two kings ? 

See. Gent. No. 

Third Gent. Then have you lost a sight, which was 
to be seen, cannot be spoken of. There might 
you have beheld one joy crown another, so and 
in such manner, that it seemed sorrow wept to 
take leare of them, fbr their joy waded in tears. 50 
There was casting up of eyes, holding up of 
hands, with countenance of such distraction, that 
they were to be known by garment, not by fiiTOor. 
Our king, being ready to leap out of himself for 
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joy of his found daughter, as if that joy were now 
become a loss, cries * O, thy mother, thy mother ! ' 
then asks Bohemia forgireness ; then embraces 
his 8on4n-kw ; then again worries he his daughter 
with clipping her; now he thanks the old 
shepherd, which stands by like a weather-bitten 60 
conduit of many kings' reigns. I never hoard 
of such another encounter, which lames report 
to follow it and undoes description to do it. 

Sec, Gent. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, 
that carried hence the child ? 

Tkird Gent. Like an old tale still, which will hare 
matter to rehearse, though credit be asleep and 
not an ear open. He was torn to pieces with 
a bear : this avouches the shepherd's son ; who 
has not only his innocence, which seems much, 70 
to justify him, but a handkerchief and rings of 
his that Paulina knows. 

First Gent. What became of his bark and his 
followers ? 

Ttird Gent. Wrecked the same instant of their 
master's death and in the view of the shepherd: 
so that all the instruments which aided to ex- 
pose the child were even then lost when it was 
found. But O, the noble combat that 'twixt 
X34 
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joy and sorrow was fought in Paulina ! She had 80 
one eye declined for the loss of her husband, 
another elevated that the oracle was fulfilled: she 
lifted the princess from the earth, and so locks her 
in embracing, as if she would pin her to hf r heart 
that she might no more be in danger of losing. 

First Gemt. The dignity of this act was worth the 
audience of kings and princes ; for by such was 
it acted. 

Third Gent, One of the prettiest touches of all and 

that which angled for mine eyes, caught the 90 
water though not the fish, was when, at the re« 
lation of the queeil's death, with the manner how 
she came to 't braTely confessed and lamented 
by the king, how attentireness wounded his 
daughter ; till, from one sign of dolour to another, 
she did, with an * Alas,* I would fain say, bleed 
tears, for I am sure my heart wept blood. Who 
was most marble there changed colour; some 
swooned, all sorrowed : if all the world could 
hare seen 't, the woe had been universal. 100 

First Gent. Are they returned to the court ? 

Third Gent. No: the princess hearing of her mother's 
statue, which is in the keeping of Paulina,^- 
a piece many years in doing and now newly 
m 
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performed by that rare Italian master, Julio 
Romano, who, had he himself eternity and 
could put breath into his work, would beguile 
Nature of her custom, so perfectly he is her ape: 
he so Dear to Hermione hath done Hermione, 
that they say one would speak to her and stand no 
in hope of answer : — ^thither with all greediness of 
affection are they gone, and theretheyintendtosup. 

Sec. Gent. I thought she had some great matter there 
in hand ; for she hath privately twice or thrice 
a day, ever since the death of Hermione, visited 
that removed house. Shall we thither and with 
our company piece the rejoicing ? 

Ftrst Gent. Who would be thence that has the bene- 
fit of access ? every wink of an eye, some new grace 
will be bom : our absence makes us unthrifty to 1 20 
our knowledge. Let 's along. [^Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Aut. Now, had I not the dash of my former life 
in me, would preferment drop on my head. I 
brought the old man and his son aboard the 
prince ; told him I heard them talk of a fardel 
and I know not what : but he at that time, over- 
fond of the shepherd's daughter, so he then took 
her to be, who began to be much sea-sick, and 
himself little better^ extremity of weather con- 
136 
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dnuingy this mystery remained undiscorerecL 130 
But 'tis ail one to me ; for had I been the finder 
out of this secret, it would not have relished 
among my other discredits. 

Enter Shepherd and Clown. 

Here comes those I hare done good to against 
my willy and already appearing in the blossoms 
of their fortune. 

Shep. Come, boy ; I am past moe children, but thy 
sons and daughters will be all gentlemen bom. 

do. You are well met, sir. You denied to fight with 

me this other day, because I was no gentleman 140 
bom. See you these clothes ? say you see them 
not and think me still no gendeman bom : you 
were best say these robes are not gentleman 
bom : giye me the lie, do, and try whether I 
am not now a gendeman bora. 

jiut. I know you are now, sir, a gentleman bom. 

Cio. Ay, and hare been so any time these four 
hours. 

Ship* And so haye I, boy. 

Clo. So you have : but I was a gentleman bora before 150 
my £ither ; for the king's son took me by the 
hand, and called me brother ; and then the two 
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kbgs called my father brother; and then the prince 
my brother and the princess my sister called my 
fiither father ; and so we wept, and there was the 
first gentleman-like tears that ever we shed. 

Shep. We may liye, son, to shed many more. 

Clo. Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so pre- 
posterous estate as we are. 

Aut. I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me all i6o 
the faults I hafe committed to your worship, 
and to gife me your good report to the prince 
my master. 

Shep, Prithee, son, do ; for we must be gende, now 
we are gendemen. 

Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

jiut. Ay, an it like your good worship. 

do, Gire me thy hand : I will swear to the prince 
thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in 
Bohemia. 170 

Shep. You may say it, but not swear it. 

Clo. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman? Let 
boors and franklins say it, I '11 swear it. 

Shep. How if it be false, son ? 

Clo. If it be ne'er so false, a true gentleman may 
swear it in the bdialf of his friend: and I'll 
swear to the prince thou art a tall fiellow of thy 
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hands and that thou wilt not be drunk ; but I 
know thou art no tall fellow of thy hands and: 
that thou wilt be drunk : but I 'U swear it, and I 180 
would thou wouldst be a tall fellow of thy hands. 

Aut. I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

Clo, Ay^ by any means prove a tall fellow : if £ 
do not wonder how thou darest venture to be 
drunk, not being a tall fellow, trust me not. 
Hark ! the kings and the princes, our kindred, 
are going to see the queen's picture. Come, 
follow us : we '11 be thy good masters. [^Exeunt 



Scene III. 

A ehapd in Pattiina's totui. 

Enter Leontes, PoRxenei, Florixeif Perdlta^ Camiilop 
PauRnay Lordty and AttendanU. 

Leon. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had of thee ! 

Paul. What, sovereign sir, 

I did not well, I meant well. All my services 
You have paid home : but that you have vouchsafed 
With your crown'd brother and these your contracted 
199 
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Heirs of your kingdomty my poor house to ▼int. 
It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

Letm* O Paulina, 

We honour you with trouble : but we came 

To see the statue of our queen : your gallery lo 

Have we pass'd through, not without much content 

In many singularities ; but we saw not 

That which my daughter came to look upon. 

The statue of her mother. 

Paul. As she lived peerless, 

So her dead likeness, I do well believe^ 
Excels whatever yet you lookM upon 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, vpaxt. But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mock'd as ever 
Still sleep mock'd death : behold, and say 'tis well. 
[^PauBma draws a curtain^ and Mscovers 
Hemuoui standing Bke a statue, 
I like your silence, it the more shows off 21 

Your wonder : but yet speak ; first, you, my liege. 
Comes it not something near ? 

Leon. Her natural posture ! 

Chide me, dear stone, that I may say indeed 
Thou art Hermione ; or rather, thou art she 
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In thy not chiding for the vat m tender 
As infancy acd grace. But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not so much wrinkled, nothing 
So aged as this seems* 

Pai. Of not by much. 

Faiti. So much the more our canrer^s excellence ; 50 
Which leu go by some sixteen years and makes her 
As she liyed now. 

Leon, As now the might hafe done» 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my soul. O, thus she stood. 
Even with such life of majesty, warm life, 
As now it coldly stands, when first I woo'd her * 
I am ashamed : does not the stone rebuke me 
For being more stone than it ? O royal pieces 
There 's magic in thy majesty, which has 
My evils conjured to remembrance^ and 40 

From thy admiring daughter took the q>irits. 
Standing like stone with thee. 

Per. And give me leave. 

And do not say 'tis superstition, that 
I kneel and then implore her blessmg. Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began. 
Give me that hand of yours to kiss. 

PomL O, patience ! 
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The statue is but newly fix'dy the colour 's 

Not dry. 
Cam, My lord, your sorrov; was too sore laid on, 

WUch sixteen winters cannot blow away, 50 

So many summers dry : scarce any joy 

Did ever so long live ; no sorrow 

But kill'd itself much sooner. 
PoL Dear my brother, 

Let him that was the cause of this have power 

To take off so much grief from you as he 

Will piece up in himself. 
PanL Indeed, my lord. 

If I had thought the sight of my poor image 

Would thus hare wrought you, for the stone is mine, 

I 'Id not hafe showed it. 
Leon, Do not draw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze on 't, lest your fancy 60 

May think anon it moves. 
Leon, Let be, let be. 

Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already — 

What was he that did make it } See, my lord. 

Would you not deem it breathed ? and that those veins 

Did verily bear blood ? 
Pol. Masterly done : 

The very life seems warm upon her lip. 
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Leon. The fixure of her eye ha« motion in 't. 
As we are mock'd with art. 

Paul. I *11 draw the curtain • 

My lord a almost so hr transported that 
He'll think anon it liyes. 

Leon, O sweet Paulina, 70 

Make me to think so twenty years together I 
No settled senses of the world can match 
Th pleasure of that madness. Let 't alone. 

Paul. I am sorry, sir, I hafe thus &r stirr'd you : but 
I could afflict you £urther. 

Lean. Do, Paulina; 

For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. Still, methinks. 
There is an air comes from her : what fine chisel 
Could eTer yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiss her. 

PauL Good my lord, forbear: 80 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
You 'U mar it if you kiss it, stain your own 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the curtain ? 

Leon. No, not these twenty years. 

Per» So long could I 

Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul. Either forbear, 
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Quit presently the chapel, or resolre you 

For more amazemeDt. If you can behold it, 

I '11 make the statue more indeed, descend 

And take you by the hand : but then you '11 think. 

Which I protest against, I am assisted 90 

By wicked powers. 

Leon* What you can make her dO| 

I am content to look on : what to speak, 
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make her speak as more. 

Paul. It is required 

You do awake your faith. Then all stand stiU ; 
On : those that think it is unlawful business 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leon. Proceed : 

No foot shall stir. 

Pan!, Music, awake her ; strike ! [^Mutic. 

'Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more ; approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come^ 100 
I '11 fill your gniTe 1^ : stir, nay, come away. 
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. You perceive she stirs : 

[Hermone cotnes down. 
Start not $ her actions shall be holy as 
You hear my spell is lawful : do not shuu ber 
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Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double. Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young you woo'd her ; now In age 
Is the become the suitor ? 

Leon. 0» she 's warm \ 

If this be magicy let it be an art no 

Lawful as eating. 

P9L She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck : 

If she pertain to life let her speak too. 

Po/. Ay» and make 't manifest where she has livedo 
Or how stolen from the dead. 

Pmd. That she is liringy 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale : but it appears the liTes, 
Though yet she speak not. Mark a little whUe. 
Please you to interpose, fair madam : kneel 
And pray your mother's blessing. Turn, good lady ; 
Our Perdita is found. 

Her. You gods, look down, 121 

And from your sacred fials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast thou been preserved ? where lired \ how 

found 
Thy fither'i court? for thou shalt hear that I, 
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Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 

Gave hope thou wast in being, have preserved 

Myself to see the issue. 

Paul. There 's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. Go together, 130 
You precious winners all ; your exultation 
Partake to every one. I, an old turde, 
WiD wing me to some withered bough and there 
My mate, that 's never to be found again, 
^ Lament till I am lost. 

Leon. O, peace, Paulina ! 

Thou shouldst a husband take by my consent. 

As I by thine a wife : this is a match. 

And made between 's by vows. Thou hast found 

mine; 
But how, is to be questioned ; for I saw her, 
As I thought, dead ; and have in vain said many 140 
A prayer upon her grave. I '11 not seek far, — 
For him, 1 partly know his mind, — ^to find thee 
An honourable husband. Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand, whose worth and honesty 
It richly noted and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. Let 's from this place. 
What ! look upon my brother : both your pardons, 
146 
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That e'er I put between your holy looks 

My ill suspicion. This your son-in-law. 

And son unto the king, whom heavens directing, i $o 

Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 

Lead us from hence, where we may leisurely 

Each one demand, and answer to his part 

Performed in this wide gap of time, since first 

We were dissever'd : hastily lead away. [Exeunt 
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Abidc, sojoora for ft short tioio: **no 
more but a.*'BODly make a short stey ; 
IV. iu. 99. 

Aboard him, £#. aboard his ship; 

IV. iv. 868. 

Abused, decayed : IL L 141. 

Action, suit (perhaps "this a. I now 
go oD^aBthis which I am oow to 
undergo); II. i. xai. 

Addkbss yourself, prepare ; IV. iv. j^. 

Advbnturm, venture; I. ii. 38; II. ui. 
x6a ; dare, IV. iv. 47a 

Advsntukb op, risk of: V. L 156. 

Apar opp, indirectly ; II. I X04. 

Appbction. instinct; I. iL 138, dia- 
positioot V. ii. 4a 

AppROMT,oonfiront,come before; V. L 75. 

Air, breath ; V. iii. 78. 

** Alack, for lessbr knowlxdgb*'; 
Ig, *' Oh, would that I had less know- 
ledge** ; II. i 48. 

Aujowz, allowable ; I. &. 963. 

Allowing, approving ; I. it x8$. 

Amazbdlv, confusedly; V. i. 187. 

Amazbdnbss, amazement, surprise ; 

V. ii 5. 
Ancibnt, old : IV. iv. 79. 
Ancibntrv, old people ; III. liL 63. 
Anothbr, the other , IV. iv. 176; V. 

ii. 88. 
Apr, imitator ; V. ii. xo8. 
Apb-bbarbr, one who leads about apes ; 

IV. iiL xox. 
Apparknt, heir apparent ; I. ii. 177. 
Appoint, dress ; 1. iL 396. 
Appointed, equipped ; IV. iv. 
Approbation, attestation, 

tion ; II. i. 177. 
Approved, proved, tried ; IV. ii. 39. 



Aspect, "the peculiar position and in- 
fluence of ft planet '* ; II. i. 107. 

At, (?) to ; (perhaps ** when at Bohemia 
you take my lonl ** » ** when jrou have 
my kMrd in Bohemia **) ; I. it. 39. 

At pribnd (so Folio z ; Folio a, **as 
friend '0, ''on terms of friendship*' ; 
V. i. x4a 

Attach, arrest ; V. L x8a. 

Attorneyed, perfbnned by proxy; I. 

Aunts, mistresses (e^. doxy): IV. iii. it. 
Avails, is of advantage; III.iL87. 
Avoid, depart ; I. it 46a. 

Bar, exclude ; IV. iv. 440. 

Barne, a little child; 111. iiL 71. 

Baseness, bastardy ; II. iiL 78. 

Basilisk, a fabulous serpent supposed 
to kill by iu look; I. u. 388. 

Bawcock, a tenn of endearment (al- 
ways masculine) : I. iL lax. 

Bearing-clotH| ** the mantle or doth 
in which a child was carried to the 
foot**; III. iii. 1x9. 

Bench'd, raised to authority ; LiL 3x4. 

Bents, dispositions; I. ii. 17^ 

Bide, dweU upon, repeat ; I. iL 94*. 

Blank, ** the white mark b the centre 
of a butt, the aim" ; IL iiL 5. 

Blench, start or fly off; I. iL 333. 

Bless me, preserve me ; IV. iv. 971. 

Blocks, blockheads ; I. iL 995. 

Blusters, boisterous tempests; IIL 
iiL 4. 

BouEMiABthe king of B.; I. L y. 

BooT,avaU: IILiL 96. 

to 



Boot, profit; IV. iv. 651; ''grace 1 
b", ''God help tu**; LiL 8©: 
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BoxiMO, perlbntiiiff ; III. iii. 93. 
Borrow, borrowing ; L ii. 30. 
Bosom, uunost thonghts; IV. iv. 574. 
BovKM, limit, line of demarcation ; I. 

U.134. 
Braitds, marks of infiuny, stigmas; 

II. i. 71. 

Bravb, fine ; IV. iv. eoe. 
Brbak-nbcx, ** dangeroos bnilnesK ** ; 

I. a. 363. 
Broed, edocate ; III. iiL 48. 
Bring, take, acoompany; IV. iH. 122. 
Bug, bogbear ; III. tL 03. 
Boglb, a long bead of black glass ; IV. 

iv. 3a4. 
But, but that : V. 1. 141. 
BoT that, only because ; II. L 105. 
Bt-gonb DAT, day gone byayester* 

day ; I. iL 3a. 

Cadoissm, worsted ribbons ; IV. iv. 
eo8. 

Callat, a woman of bad character ; 
II.itt.90. 

Camb homb, " did not get hold " ; (a 
nautical term) : I. it sx^ 

Cap>a-px, from head to foot; IV. iv. 
7tfz. 

Caparison, literally horse-cloth ; here 
used for " rags "; IV. iiL a». 

Carbonadobd, cut across for broil- 
ing : IV. iv. 368. 

Carriagb, carrying on, management ; 

III. L 17. 

Carvbr, sculptor ; V. iU. ^ 
Cbnsurb, judgment ; II. u 37. 
Cbntrb, *^the earth as the supposed 

centre of the world " ; II. i. zoa. 
CHAifBBR-couNaLS,*'private thonghts 

or intentions*' ; I. U. 027. 
Crangbd* exchanged ; I. ii. 6S. 
Changbung, a child left by the 

fairies b the place of another ; III. 

iii. xsa. 
Cbaractbr, handwriting ; V. it 38. 
Ckargb, weight, value ; It. iv. a6z. 



Chbat, (9. sOly): IV. iii. sB. 
Child, a girl; *'a boy or a child**: 

III. iii. 71. 
Childnbbs, childishness ; I. iL 170^ 
Churl, peasant ; IV. iv. 443. 
I CiRCUMSTANCB, oeremony, pomp; V 

L 90; facts which are evidence Ci 

the truth; V.tt.33. 
Clamour {vidt Note) ; IV. iv. 950. 
Clap, dap hands, i^. pledge £uth (a 

token of troth-plighting) ; I. iL 104. 
Clbar*o, excepted ; L iL 74. 
Clbrk-ukb, scholar-like ; L iL 399. 
Climatb, reisida, soj^oen ; V. L xya 
Cupping, embracing; V. iL 59. 
Cock, woodcock, a metaphor fbr a 

fooiT; IV. HL 36. 
CoLLOP, part of a man*s flesh; I. 

iL 137. 
Colour, reason, pretext ; IV. iv. 566. 
Comporting, assisting ; IL iiL 56. 
CoMFOBTS, consolation ; IV. iv. ^. 
CoMMBND, commit ; II. iii. zSs. 
Commission, warrant ; I. iL 144. 
CoMMOOiTT, advantage ; III. ii. 94. 
CoMpAStikD, gained possession of; IV. 

iiL zoe. 
CoNCBTT, intelligence; I. iL 934 ; idea; 

III. iL X45. 
C0NCBRN8, is of importance ; III. iL 

87. 
CoNSiDBRBD, requitod, pakl; IV. W. 

825. 
CoNTBNT, pleasure, delight; V. IB. 

IS. 

CoNTiNBNT, chaste ; III. iL 33. 
Contract, marriage-contract, espon*- 

als;V.Lao4. 
Contrary, opposite side ; I. iL 379. 
CopBST wrrB, hast to do with ; IV. 

iv. 435. 
CoRSB, corpse ; IV. iv. 199. 
Counters, *'a round piece of metal 

used in calc ul ati o ns** ; IV. iiL 38. 
CozBNBD, cheated ; IV. iv. 954. 
CocBNBRS, sharpers ; IV. iv. 956W 
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Ckack, flaw ; I. iL 3M. . 

CxxDXMT. credible ; I. ii. S4a. 

Cromb, Old woman : II. iU. 76. 

Crown impbrial^ the Triiellmrim im- 
peritUis^ early introduced from Con- 
stantinople into £ngland; IV. iv. 
xe6. 

Cuuoos, reqoiring care, embarraac* 
ing;lV.iv.58S. 

Curst, wicked ; III. 9L 135. 

Custom, " with a c." from habit, IV. 
iv. xa ; trade, cnstom, V. ii. zo8. 

Ctprrss, crape ; IV. iv. nt. 



Damcbs. throbs ; I. iL zxo. 
Dbad, deadly 



iv, iv.445. 



DxAR, devotea ; II. iii. zso. 
Dblivbr, communicate; IV. iv. 909; 

narrate ; V. iL 4. 
Dblpmos, Delphi ; II. L 183. 
DxNiXD, refnsed ; V. iL Z30. 
Dbrivativb, transmission by 

III. iL 45. 
DiBBLB, "a pointed instrument to 

make holes for planting seeds " ; IV. 
iv. too. 
DiB, gaming with the dice ; IV. iiL 

87. 

DiPTBRBNCB, L§. d. in our stationi in 

life; IV.iv. z7. 
DiLDOS, a burden in popular songs; 

IV. iv. Z95. 

Dim. "violets dim," prob. "of quiet 

oMonr, not showy " ; IV. iv. zso. 
DiscASB, undress ; IV. iv. 648. 
DisooNTBNTiNG, discontented ; IV. 

iv. 543. 
DiscovBR,^ disclose, diew ; IIL L so ; 

communicate ; IV. iv. 74a. 
Di»covxR*D, betrayed ; II. L 50. 
DiscovxRV, disclosure; I. iL 44Z. 
DiSLiKBN, disguise ; IV. iv. 666. 
DiSPUTB, "discuss, reason upon"; 

rv. iv. 4ZZ. 
Dn's WAGGON, Pluto's chariot; IV. 

iv. zz8. 



DiflTmoouiiMicMT, distinction ; II. 1 

86. 
DivoRCB, separation ; IV. iv. 498. 
Do, describe :V.iL 63. 
Double, doubly ; V. iii. Z07. 
Doxy, mistress (a cant term) ; I V. ill. s. 
Drab, a lewd woman ; IV. ML 97. 
Drbad, apprehension : IV. iv. Z7. 
Drbad, awful, revered J I. iL 38a. 
Drbams, idle fancy ; III. iL 89. 
Dungy, filthy ; II. L 157. 

Earnest, earnest-money, handsel ; IV 
iv. 659. 

" Eggs for monby,** a proverbial ex- 
presrion ; meaning to put up with an 
affront, or to act cowardly;!, ii. z6i. 

Embracbmbnt, embrace : V. L ZZ4. 

Encountbr, behaviour ; III. iL 50. 

Enoountbr, beiall ; II. L ea 

Enfmaings, garments ; IV. iv. 756. 

BsTATB, affairs ; IV. iv. 4zz. 

Estate, " unsoeakable e.,** ia, great 
possessions ; IV. iL 46. 

Etbrnity, immortality ; V. ii. zo6. 

Excrbmbnt, beard ; IV. iv. 734. 

Extremes, extrava^^ce (or praise ; 
and perhaps also in allusion to the 
extravagance of her attire) ; IV. iv. 6. 

Eyed, held in view ; II. L 35. 

Fadings, a common burden of songs; 

IV. iv. Z95. 
Fail, fiulnre; II. iiL Z70 ; want, V. L 

97. 
Falung, letting ftll ; I. iL 37s. 



lell'O, P«*, 



Fancy, love ; IV. iv. 493. 

i. iL zo«. 

Favour, cqimtenance, look ; V. iL 53. 



Fardel (Folio 

bundle; IV.iv. 798. 
Fashion, kinds, sorts ; III. iL z« 



Fearful, foil of fear ; I. iL 9;so. 
Featly, neatly, adroitly; IV. iv. Z76. 
Fedbrary, accomplice ; II. L 90. 
Feeding, pasturage ; IV. iv. Z69. 
Fellows, comrades ; II. iiL Z49. 
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FfeTCH orv, ** makm away with ** ; I. 

ii 334. 
FixusB, diraction ; V. iii. 67* 
Flaf-dxagonbd, swaUowM it like a 

flap^lragon (£#. nap-dngon) ; III. 

iii. 100. 
Flatnbss, conpletaMM; IIL iL xa» 
Flaunts^ finarj, fhowy appard ; Iv. 

iv. S3. 
Flax-wxncBi a woman wboM ooco* 

pation is to dress flax ; I. ii. 877. 
Flatbd, ftrippsd, skinned; Iv. iv. 

655. 
Ftowsn-DB-LUCB, flenrsie-lyt (it is 

onoertain whether Shakespeare was 

thinking of a IU7 or uirishlV. iv. 

197. 
Fond, foolbh ; IV. iv. 439. 
Fools, "a term of endearment and 

pity^ ; II. i. ss8. 
Fos, because ; IIL i. 4; IV. iv. 86. 
Fos BKCAUts, because ; II. i. 7. 
FoKCB, necessity ; IV. IV. 434. 
FoscBD, stramed, far-fetched (or 

••mistaken"); IV. iv.4z. 
FoxcBroL, atrang J II. L i^ 
'FoKB,befot«:IILii.4a. 



FoBBrnrD, forbid ; IV. iv. 
FoRGU, causes, piodpoes ; 
FoKK*D, horned; L iL x86. 



'im 



iv. 17. 



Frambd, planned, pre-arranged ; V. i. 

91. 
Franklins, yeomen ; V. ii. 173. 
Fraooht, finrii^ted, burdened; IV. 

iv.595. 
Fksb, noble foeriiaps voluntary) ; 

ii.a44;g«|S«.ii.ia.3o;«c. 

oesdUe to all, IL L S94; eager, 

ready, IV. iv. 5S9: 
Fftmi, yoothlnr; IV. iv. 433 ; IV. iv. 

569* 
FniNNDt, ••these unknown t to's"; 

these friends unknown to us ; IV. iv. 

65. 
FBiSNoemrs, kind services; IV. iL 

Sf. 



FsoM, away from ; IV. iL 43. 
FoKNiSR'n, equipped, fitted out; IV. 
iv.59j. 

Gall"!), hiressed, bjured ; L iL 3S& 
Galumaopkt, medky, hotdi-potdis 

IV.iv.33c 
GallowsTm. the fear or risk of the 

g.;IV.iu.88. 
Gsntlb. a4)ective used substantively 

■l^entle one, IV. iv.46; gentlemen, 

GBNTLl^l^ndly: IV. iv. Ses. 

Gbntkt, birth ; L iL 393. 

Gbsmanb, aUa. related : IV. iv. 80a. 

Gbst, appdotted stages at a roval pro- 
gress, hence the fixed Unit of a 
visit; Lfl.^!, 

GiLLYVOSS, gillyflowers ; a variety of 
the carnation : IV. iv. 8a. 

GiVB GOT, proclaim : IV. iv. 149. 

GLAat,how4;lass; I.iL3o6^ 

GutTBRS, shhies, sparkles ; III. iL 
171. 

Glovbs ; •• j|. as sweet as damask 
roses"; allndhig to the custom ol 
perfuaung gloves ; IV. iv. ssa. 

Go ABOUT, mteod ; IV. iv. •19 ; at- 
tempt, IV. iv. 7aa 



Goal, point at issue; LB. ojS. 

Good dbbd, in vervdeed ; 1. iL 4a. 

GoRGB, sromsch ; IL L A4. 

GoatiPS, sponsors ; II. iiL4S. 

Gracb, favour ; IIL iL 48. 

GsAaout, prosperous. III. L es; en- 
dowed w&h grace, IV. iL 30. 

Graftbd in mt sbuous trust, 
trusted without reserve, abioltttely; 
LiL»4<. 

Gust, taste, perottve : I. iL axo. 

GuiLTt TO, chargeaole for; IV. iv. 
549* 

Halsd, dragged ; III. iL xoa. 
Hammss*d op, pondered upon ; I|. Q, 
40. 
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Hand, Uy hands oa : II. Bi. 63. 
Hand-past, custody, confinement ; 

IV. iv. 795. 
Hangman, executioner; IV. iv. 468. 
*' HAPnr MAN SB's DOLB,** a proverbial 

esquressions** May his dole or share 

in life be to be a nappy man** ; I. ii. 

163. 
Harlot, lewd ; II. iii. 4. 
Havb, possess ; IV. iv. 574. 
Havk at, ni try ; IV. fv. 309. 
Having, possessions, property; IV. iv. 

Hbat, traverse (as at a race) ; I. ii. 96. 

Hsavings, sighs ; II. ill 35. 

Hbavy, sad, sorrowfiil; III. iii. 1x5. 

Hbfts, retchings ; II. 1. ^|{. 

Hint, pass beyond ; IV. ui. 133. 

Hbssditary, L€. derived from our 
first parents (alluding to '* original 
un ") ; I. it 75. 

Him, by him, (I the man) ; I. ii. ^xa. 

Holt, pious, good, V. t. 1701 blame- 
less, V.m; 148. 

Homb, out, to the end; I. iL 948; 
fully, V. iii. 4. 

HoNBST, chaste, virtuous ; II. L 68. 

Hot, active ; Iv. iv. 699. 

Hovering, ** hrresloute, wavering**; 
I. it 303. 

HoxBS, hamstrings; I. iLs44. 

r FBCK8, in fact ; I. ii. xao. 

Immodest, immoderate ; III. ii. X03. 

Impawn*d, in pledge; I. il 436. 

Importance, import; V. ii. ao. 

Incense, incite ; V. t 6x. 

iNCERTAiN, uncertain ; V. i. •9. 

Incertainties, *'aoddents of for- 
tune '* ; IIL ii. X90. 

Incidencv, '*a falfing on** ; I. ii. 403. 

Inconstant, fickle ; III. it 187. 

Industriously, *' deliberately^; I. iu 
956. 

Injury op tongues, misdiief caused 
by scandal ; I. ii. 338. 



»» 



Inkle, a kind ot tape ; IV. iv. ao8. 

Insinuate, intermeddle ; IV. iv. 760. 

Instigation, incitement \ II. i. 16%, 

Intelligbncing, carrymg intelli- 
gence ; II. iiL 68. 

Intelligent, communicative; I. ii. 
378. 

Intention, aim ; I. ii. 138. 

Irrbmoveable, immovable; IV. iv. 
518. 

It IS, he is ; L i. 38. 

Tar, tick; I.ii.43. 

Jewel, personal ornament of gold or 

precious stones : V. ii. 36. 
Juuo Romano (v. Note) \ V. iL ioj« 
JusTiPiED, confirmed, ratified ; V. liL 

X45> 
JusTiPY HIM, confirm his assertion ; 
V. ii. 7x. 

Kiln-hole, the openbg of an oven ; 
probaUv the iirchplace used in mak- 
mff malt; a noted gossiping place; 
I V. iv. 847. 

Knacks, loiick-knacks ; IV. iv. 360. 

Knock, cu£&, blows ; IV. iiL 99. 

Land, nation ; IV. iv. 8. 
Land-damn (yfid$ Note) ; II. L 143. 
LASTING) everlasting, eternal; I. iL 

3x7. 
Lay me, bury me ; IV. iv. 468. 
Lays on, does it in good style : IV. 

iiL 43. 
Lean to, incline, tend towards ; II. i. 

64. 
Let, let remain ; I. iL 4X. 
Level, directioa of; aim ; III. ii. 89. 
*Leven, eleven ; IV. iiL 33. 
List, care, choMe ; IV. L 96. 
List, listen, hearken ; IV. iv. 553. 
Like, likely :n.iL 97. 
Like, *«an^ k like,** if it please; IV. 

iv. 737. 
Limber, flexible, easy benl {. iL 47. 
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Limit, "strength of L** limited 

strength ; III. ii. X07. 
LiVBLY, neturally ; V. tit xo. 
Look out ; " nuJces her blood l.o./* 

i.e, makes her blnsh ; IV. iv. x6o. 
Look dpon. take notice of ; IV. ii. 41. 
LoKDiNGS, lordlinss ; I. iL 63. 
Loss, be cuscarded ; II. iiL 199. 
Loud, tempestuous ; III. iiL zi. 
LowEK MBSSBS, "persons of inferior 

rank ** (properly those who sat at the 

lower eoA m IIm table) ; I. iL 037. 
LozBL, cowardly fellow ; II. ifi. 209. 
LuNBS, mad freaks ; II. iL 90. 
Lusty, lively, active ; IL iL 87. 

Maxdbnhbaos, maidenhoods ; IV. iv. 
1x6. 

Mankind, masculine ; IL iiL 67. 

Mannskly, decent; II. L 86. 

Masblb; ''most m.'* the most hard- 
hearted ; V. iL 98. 

Maim»ry, a term of contempt ; II. 
iiL x6o. 

Mark, pattern ; IV. iv. 8. 

Martbd, traded ; IV. iv. 36^. 

Marvbl, astonishment ; V. 1. z88. 

Masters, wdl-wishers, patrons; V. 
iLx88. 

Mbanxr form, lower position ; I. iL 

Mbans, tenors or counter-tenors ; IV. 
iu. 46. 

Mbasors, stately tread ; IV. iv. 756. 

Mbasurb, judge of; II. i. 1x4. 

Mbdicinb, phyucian; IV. iv. 598. 

Mbdlbr, busybody ; IV. iv. 329. 

Mbbt, proper, fit ; IL iL 46. 

Mbn op hair, dressed in goat-skins 
to resemble satyrs : IV. iv. 333. 

Mbrb, absolute; III. ii. X4a; only, 
III. ii. X45. 

Mbss, course (of a feast) ; IV. iv. zz. 

MmwiFB, old w<nnan, used contemptu- 
ously ; IL iU..x6o. 

Moit, more ; I. u* 8« 



Moiety, part, portion ; II. iiL 8 ; hsdi; 

III. iL 40. 

Mortal, fatal ; III. iL 149. 

MoRT o THE deer, a uoto blown at 

the death o£ the deer ; I. iL^ xx8. 
Motion, puppet show ; IV. iii. X03. 

Nayward, contradiction ; ILL 64. 

Near, like, resembling ; V. iL X09. 

Neat, used with a quibble upon 
** neat^shomed catUe ; I. iL 103. 

Nbat-hbros, .cow-keepers ; IV. iv. 
339. 

Nbb, beaks month; I. iL X83. 

Necklace amber, "an atmber of 
which necklaces were made, com- 
mcmly called 'bead-amber,* fit to 
perfume a lady*s chamber**; IV. iv. 
tt4. 

Next, nearest ; III. iiL xs8. 

Note, mark, ngn, I. iL S87; know- 
ledge, I. L 40; distinction, emin- 
ence, IV. ii. 48 ; mark for measuring 
time : " sh«>hera*s note ** s the shep- 
herd hath observed, noted, L iL a. 

Noted, respected ; V. iii. 145. 

O'erwbbn, am ov«rbold, presume; 
IV.iLo. 

Of, off (=on); *' browsing of ivy* ; 
IIL iii 69. 

Of, some of; "you have of,*' i,0, 
there are some; IV. iv. 9x7. 

Officed, "having a place or func- 
tion ** ; I. iL X7a. 

O* ufb (Folio ** a life '*), on my life ; 

IV. iv. 964. 
On, of ; II. ii. 9^. 

On 't, Ok it; II 1. X69. 
Out, on the wrong scent ; II. i. 7a. 
Out of, without ; V. L 90. 
Over, over us; IV. iv. 668. 
Overture, disclosure ; ILL 179. 

Padduno palms, toving with hands : 
used contemptuously ; I. ii> 1x5. 
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xo; divide; I. 



Palb, {Mlenest (with probably a play 

on the other sense, hnut, boundary); 

IV. lit 4. 
Pandak, go-btetweeo : II. i. 46. 
pANTunt, the senrant who had charge 

of the pantry ; IV. iv. 56. 
Pasagon, i>attem of supreme excel- 
lence ; y. i. X53. 
Past, depart; I. ii. 

ii. x8. 

Partakb, commnnicate ; V. iii. z^a. 
Pastlbt; *'Dame P." alludinc to 

Chancer*! Noam PrttUs Tale, 
P. is the name of the 
hen of Chauntecleer : 

II. iii. 75. 
Pasts, actions, tasks ; I. il 400. 
Pash, head ; I. iL xaS. 
Passbs, surpasses ; II. ii. 90. 
Passing, surpassing ; IV. iv. 094. 
Pattsrn, match ; III. ii. 37. 
Pay tour pbbs ; alludbg to fees paid 

by prisoners, whether guilty or not, 

on their liberation ; I. u. 53. 
Pbbr, peep out ; IV. iii. x. 
Pbbring, disdosbg (herself); IV. 

iv. 3. 
Pbrpbct, sure; IIL iii x. 
Pbrpormxd, executed ; V. ii. 105. 
Pbttitobs, pigs' feet; used 000- 

temptuouslv ; IV. iv. 6x0. 
Physics, heals, cures ; L i. 4a|. 
Picture, appearance: IV. iv. 6x5; 

painted statue ; V. it. X87. 
PiBCB, complete ; V. ii. 1x7. 
PiBCB UP, hoard up, so as to have his 

fill ; V. iu. 56. 
PiBDNBSS, variegatioo ; IV. iv. 87. 
Pin and wsb, the disease of the eyes, 

now known as cataract ; I. ii. agx. 
Pinch'd, made ridiculous ; II. i. 51. 
Places, position, station; I. iL A4B, 
Placksts, some special article of 

female attire j IV. iv. 345. 
Plucking, pulling ; IV. iv. 476. 
Points, ugged laoss fiw fiutedng 



varioos articles of attire; here an 

obvious play 00 the word; IV 

iv. ao6. 
PoKiNG-tnacs, small iron, brass, or 

silver rods, which were heated, and 

used for setting the plaits of ruiRi ; 

IV. iv. aaS. 
PoMANDBR, " a boll niwn|inBiid of per- 
fumes **; IV.iv.609. 
PoNDBious, focdble ; IV. iv. 535. 
Post; «»in p." hi haste; 11. I. 

xSa. 
Postbrns, the smaller gates of a city ; 

I. IL 438. 
Pound and odd shilling, twenty- 

one shillings, a guinea ; IV iit 34. 
PowsR ; ** to m)r p.*' to the best of 

my power ; V. iL 183. 
PowBRFUL, forcible, hence *'detex^ 

rent ** ; IV. iiL 39. 
Practicb, artifice, device; III. u. 

x68. 
Prank'o UP, dedced up, adorned; 

IV. iv. 10. 
Prbdominant, used as an astrological 

term ; I. iL aoa. 
Prxgnant, madeplausible ; V. iL a> 
Prbpostbrous, Clown*s blunder lol 

prMpgfvtts; V. ii. X58. 
Prbsbnt, immediate ; II. uL 184. 
Prrsbntly, immediately ; II. iL m. 
Prbtbncb, purpose, intenttoo; III. 

Prig! thief; IV UL xo8. 
Propbss. confess, own; IV. iv. 550. 
Profbss'd, professed friendship : I. ii 

456. 
Propbr, own : II. iiL xje. 
Pugging, thievish; IV. liL 7. 
PuRCHASBD, gained, came to; IV. 

iiL 37. 
Purgahon, exculpation ; III. iL 7. 
Puritan, a contemptuous allusion to 

the '* Psalm-singing Puritans"; IV 

iii. 46. 
Push, impulse, impetos ; V. iiL xs9. 
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PuTTBR>ON, faMtl8:ator ; II. i. 141. 

QVAUFT, mppeate, soften ; IV. iv. 543. 
QvBsnoN, ooovenatioo, IV. il ^5; 

**in q.t** nnder eacanunatioo, tnal, 

V. L J98. 
Quick, alive ; IV. iv. xm. 
Quoirs, capi, hoods; IV. hr. eefi. 

Racb, root; IV. in. 50. 
Rask. quick, sadden ; I. ii. 3x9. 
Rbav D. raised ; I. ii. ^ia. 
Reason, it is just : IV. (v. 4x7. 
Rbgasd, look; I. li. 39a 
Rbusr, realise, perceive; II. i. 167. 
Rbhkmbbk, remind ; III. iL s^x. 
RbmovbD) retired, sequestered; V. ii. 

sxd. 
Rbmovxdnbss, retirement : IV. iL 4x. 
Rbpaik, restoration ; V. L u. 
Rbplbmish*d, perfect ; II. 1. 79. 
Rbquisb, desearve, II. iii. 190; IIL ii. 

64. 
RlsoLVB YOU, prepare yourselves, 

compose yourselves ; V. id. 66. 
Rbspbctimg, considering ; V. I 3c. 

"venerable, cjtitlM to 



Rkvbsbnd, 

higfar< 
Rsvntw, 



; IV. iv. 73. 

~ see agau; IV. iv. 



Rhbums. rfaenmalism : IV. iv. ixa 
Rift, burst, split; V. 1. 66. 
RiPB, pressug ; I. it 339. 
RosBMAXT, referred to as the symbol 

of remembrance; IV. iv. jj^ 
Rounding, murmuring ; I. ti. 9x7. 
Rub. referred to as the herb of grace ; 

IV. iv. 74 

Sad, serious, earnest ; IV. iv. 3x6. 
Safpron, a spice used for colouring 

paste; IV.iu. 48. 
Saltisss, the servant^s Uunder for 

taiyn; IV. iv. 334« 
Sap. life, hope ;ivriv. 576. 
Savov^ tmell, seen; ; IV. iv. 75 



'Jfi 



ScAFB, transgressioo ; III. iii. 73. 
Sbaung, dosing, patting an end to ; 

I. ii. 337. 
Sbar, brand; II. i. 73. 
SaooND; **be second to me,** second 

my efforts; II. iii 97. 
SsnaNG, appearance; IV. iv. 73. 
Sbbms, appears ; IV. iv. X57. 
Sbizbd, faUen on, overpowered ; V. L 

149. 
SxvBN-MiGBT, Week ; I. iL X7. 
SsvBitALS, individusJs ; I. ii. as6. 
Shall *s, shall us(t:tf.shaU we: "shall" 

perhaps used impersonally) ; I. ii. 

X78. 
Shb, love, mistress; IV. iv. ^60. 
Shbbp- WHISTLING, whistling after 

sheep, tending sheep ; IV. iv. 805. 
Shbkts ; "is sheets,** t>. is to steals. ; 

IV. m, as. 
Shokb, put ashore ; IV. iv. 869. 
Should, would ; I. il ^7. 
'Shkbw, bstihrew, a mild fimn of iai- 

precation ; I. iL s8x. 
SiGHTBD. having eyes : I. iL 388. 
Silly; '^s. cheat," harmless fraud, 

petty thievery ; IV. iiL aS. 
SiNCB, when ; V. L sxo. 
Singular, unique ; IV. iv. X4^ 
SiNGULAKiTiBS, rarities, curiosities; 

V.iiLxa. 
Sitting, interview : IV. iv. 57a. 
Skiu, ennnxng; IL L x66; reason, 

motive (or ritther a thought caused 

by consideradon and judgment) ; 

IV. iv. X5«. 
Slbbvb-rand, wristband, cuff^; IV. 

iv. SX9. 

Snbaping, nipping; I. iL 13. 
SorrtT, slowly ; IV. iiL xsx. 
Soaking, absorbent ; I. iL 994. 
Solblv, alone : II. iiL X7. 
Sooth ; *' good s.** in very truth; IV. 

iv. x6o. 
So that, provided that ; II. L o. 
Sped, ptospntd, succeeded ; I. iL 389* 
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Spbbo, fbrtoM : III. U. i^ 
SpicaSt ■easoniiigt ; III. ii. 185. 
Sputt'st, cleavV : I* ^ 349* 
Spokb, spoken ; I. 8. 106. 
SraiOMTLT, in • sprishtly manner 

(a4l«ctiTe 'm-fy nsed as adverb) ( IV. 

!▼. 53. 
SvBiNGS, a noose for cafdimg birds ; 

IV. iii. «6. 
Squaib, we embroidery 00 die bosom 

of a garment ; IV. iv. ais. 
Squaxxd, shaped ; V. L s** 
Squash, an nnripe peascod ; I. ii. z6o. 
SQUtBR, aqnnre, measnre ; IV. vr, 348. 
Stand, fid&t; III. H. 46. 
Stak ; ** tne watery star/* the moon ; 

I. Hi. 

Stask*p, &ted ; III. il xoo. 
State, estate, rank, station; IV. iv. 

437* 
Stbaioht, ^Haifbtway, immediately; 

II. L TO. 

Stsaim'd, tmrned from the right 

course ; III. iL 51. 
Stiaitsd, at a loss ; IV. it. 365. 
Stbamgbly, as if it were a stranger ; 

IL m. z8s. 
St » «tch - MOumsD, broad - spoken ; 

IV. W. Z96. 
Stsomo, fordbla ; I. iL 34. 
Stupt^d, complettj II. 1. 185. 
SwBjwrr, people : h I; 43U 
SvccBit, sBCowsi o n ; I. B. 394. 
SuDDBiTLY, immediatelr ; 11. iii. soow 
SupnciBMCV, ability ; II. L 185. 
SwBAB ovn, endeavoor to OTercoaae 

by swearing oaths; I. ii. 434. 



Tabl»>book, 

book ; rv. iv. 6ia 
Takb, esvite, move ; III. iL 38. 
Taxb nr, oonqoer, take; IV. iv. 388. 
Tall ; ** t. feUowof thy hands,** a^ive, 

able-bodied man who wiU bear the 

test ; V. ft. 179. 
Tahdibd, retarded ; III. iL 163. 



Tawdkt-lacb, a mstic necklace (said 

to be corrupted firom St Aoorey, 

ut. St Ethelreda, on whose day, the 

17th October, a &ir was held in the 

isle of Ely, where gay toys of all 

sorts were soh!) ; IV. iv. 333. 
Tbll, coont ; IV. tv. 185. 
Tbndbr, show, introduce ; IV. iv. 8etf. 
That«0 that! (or, better, dependent 

on ** I am (|uestion'd by my fears ** ; 

"that . . . no"-"lest"); I.u.18. 
That, so that ; I. L 3a ; provided that, 

I. iL 84, 85. 
Thbrbabouts, of that import; I. ii. 

378. 
Thhrbto, added thereto, besides; I. 

iL39i. 
Trick, make thick, thicken; I. ii. 

17X. 
Thought, idea, opinion ; I. ii. 434. 
Thought oh, held in estimation ; IV. 

iv. 531. 
*' Thkbb mam somo-mbn/' ^tf. '* singers 

of songs in three parts^ ; IV. iii. 45. 
TratBB-nLB. the richest and most 

costly kind of velvet ; IV. iiL 14. 
Thkiviho, snooessinl ; II. iL 45. 
TiHcnntB. colour ; III. ii. ao6. 
ToAZBCFolio I, <*at toase ")," probably 

to toose, i^. pull, tear"; IV. iv. 

7«a 
Too. twenty-eight pounds of wool; 

IV.iiL34. 
ToDS,yiefiiiatod; IV.ULjs. 
Tkafpic, business, trade; IV. iii. ^3. 
TxAXTOBLT, traitrous : Iv. iv. 8az. 
TKANsroKTBD, hurried away by violent 

passion ; III. ii* 159 ; botne away by 

ecstacy;V.UL69. 
Tkhmok aMU>is, trembling of the 

heart ; I. IL zm. 
TkiCK, toy, plaything ; II. L 51. 
Thollpmt-damhs, the French game of 

Tr9u-mmdatH€\ IV. iiL 99. 
Tkumpbt, trumpeter, herald ; II. IL 

35* 
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Tkun K, body ; I. ii. 43%. 

Tug, strivit, straggle ; IV. iv. soS. 

TusTLBS, turtle^ms ; IV. iv. 154. 

Unbraiobd, (Da "not ooQBterfeit, 
skerUng, bbt ptobably th« Clown's 
blnnder for emtroidtrtd" ; IV. hr. 
904. 

Umclasp'd, rmrealod; III. &. 168. 

Uncurkbht, objecdonable, unallow- 
able (like &lse coin); III. il 30. 

Umdbkgo, undertake ; IV. iv. 554. 

Unbast, difficult : rv. iL «6. 

Unpukmuh, deprive ; V. 1. 1*3. 

Umintbixigsmt, ignorant, onooo- 
sdoos ; I. i- x6. 

UmtOLLBD, sknick off the rails (of 
thieves); IV. iiL 190. 

UNtPHBSB, remove from their orbs ; I 
iL4B. 

Unthxiftv, not increasinc ; V.iL xao. 

Umvbnbrabu^ contemptible; II. iH. 



Ubgbmt. 



Lii4 



UsB : **t^ u. 00 %^ havingbeen used ; 

III. L 1^ 
Uttbk» " cause to pass from one to 

another"; IV. iv. 330. 

Vast (later Polios **a vast sea**), a 

boundless sea; I. i. 33. 
Vbssbl, creature ; III. m. ex. 
VicB, screw, force : I. ii. 4x6. 
Villain, a term of endearmen. ; I. ii. 

136. 
VnGUfALLmc "playing as upon a 

vii]|inal (a sort of smalTpianoforte)**; 

I. u. xas. 
VisiBLB, appearing visibly ; V. L 8x6. 
Visitation, visit ; I.L 7 ; IV. iv. 366. 
VuLOAXS, the ooounoa people; ILL 94. 

WArxiNG, turmng quickly ; I. ii. 37s. 
Waits upon, aooompanies ; V. L X4s. 
Want, be without; IV ii. t^ 
Wamtwi, play ; II. L it. 



Wabd, "guard made la leociag'*; I. 

ii. 33* 
Wardbn, a baking pear ; IV. iiL 48. 
Wbaring, i4>partt, dress : IV. iv. 9. 
Wbbds, garments ; IV. iv. x. 
Wblkin, heavenly, (1) blue ; L iL X36. 
Wbll, at rest ; V. L 30. 
What, whatever ; I. ii. 44. 
Which, that which; III. iL 6x. 
Whistlb opp (Folio x. whistle oO; 

perhaps, derived frommloonry: ** to 

whistle off**»to send off; Iv. iv. 

347. 
Whoo-bub, outcry, clamour; IV. iv. 

629. 
'* Whoop, do mb no habm, good man,** 

the name of an old soog ; IV. iv. X99. 
Wild, rash; II. L i8e. 
Wilpul-nbgugbnt, wilfriUy nei^- 

gent; I iLass. 
Wink, the act of ckieing the eyes ; I. 

iL3X7. 
WiNKBD, closed my eyes : III. iii. 10& 
W1NMBB8, ** precious w.** winners of 

things precious to you ; V. IiL X3X. 
Wrr, wisdom ; II. iL 59. 
With, by; IV. iiL 97; V.iL68. 
WfTHOUT-DOOB, outward, external; 

ILL 09. 
WoMAN-TiBBD, heD-pecked ; II. iiL 74. 
WoNOBB, admiration^ V. L 13^ 
WoNDBBiNG, admiration ; IV. u 9$, 
WoBN, spent; "- * *• — 



«!• 



youthatold age ; V. L 149. 
WoBSHip, honour, dignity ; I. iL 3x4. 
WoBTK, worthineu of all kinds, here 

espedally fortune and rank; V. L 9x4. 
Wotting, knowing ; IIL iL 77' 
Wbooght, workea upottf agitated ; V. 

iiL 58. 

Ybllow. the colour of jealousy ; II. 

iiL xoa 
Ybst, spume or foam of water ; IIL 

iiL 94. 
Ybt, still ; L iL si« 
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I if 44. < What la^ ih* her lord* ; < she ' has been ▼ariously 
interpreted ; Collier and Dyoe proposed < should,* destroying the 
beauty of the line; Schmidt makes the phrase <lady she'=*a 
woman that is a Udy/ taking < she '=s* woman'; others print 
< lady-she'; perhaps the word may be best explained as the 
pleonastic pronoun so common in popular poetry ; the rhythm 
seems to favour this latter view. 

I. !i. 70. * Tkt jKtrmi rf iU-doh^y mor dreamed* ; so Polio i ; the 
later Polios, * im, mr dreamed ^ ; Spedding, < mdUur dreamed* ; perhaps 
*dtftrme* should be read as a trisyllable; a harsh line would, 
however, result ; and the reading of the later Polios has much to 
commend It. 

1. ii. 131-1. * false As t^er-^hlaeh'; Polios i, S, 3, *o'r*t^d*; 
the words have been variously interpreted to mean * fabrics dyed 
over with some other colour,' or, * dyed too much ' ; Steevens saw 
in the phrase an allusion to the fact that black will receive no 
other hue without discovering itself through It ; the passage may 
simply contain the idea, < the blacker the garb, the less sincere the 
mourning.' 

I. il. 154. * meihoughts ' ; so the Polios in this and other places ; 
this erroneous form was probably due to < methmJks ' ; it is note- 
worthy that the correct < methctight ' occurs a few lines below 

I. Ii. 1X4. * Mfll/ M, * that of which you accuse her.' 

II. i. 11. * ITAs tai^ht yu thisi* Rowe's emendation of the 
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reading of Folio i, *is$frki *tku* (with an apostrophe before 
• tkis,* indicating an elision) ; the later Polios, * tatigkt this,* 

II. 1. t$, * A smJ tate*i Uti fir wmiir ' , hence the title of the 
play. 

II. i. 39-41. *Thrt may h m ikt euf A $pider^^ etc.; it was 
formerly belicTed that spiders were venomous. 

II. i. 134. * J*U keep my staUet wier* I U^e my wife *; le, *l Ml 
degrade my wife's chamber into a stable or dog kenneL' 

II. i. 143. *IwmiU lami^drnmUm*; so the Polios ; *laml-dmmm,* 
* U wd n m m t' 'UmUek,* (U * beat '> •kaif-damm,' < Uve-dtmm,' * lamdam 
{iamtmif rs$itamy ^UM'-ioMy are among the ▼ariovs emendations 
pr o p oee d ; Schmidt suggests < / nmedi L^ri^ damn Ami* In all 
probability the reading of the Folios should not be departed from, 
and it seems likely that Antigonns, having in the previous phraae 
used the word ^damtCd^ here uses * laml-damm} as a sort of grim 
quibble for < lamdan^ — a Gloucestershire word still In use « to ex. 
press the punishment meted out to shmderers and adulterers by 
rustics traversing from house to house along the country side, 
blowing trumpets and beating drums or pans and kettles ; when 
an audience was assembled the delinquents* names were pro- 
claimed, and they were said to be landanned " {ep. Halliwell'a 
Diaimary tf Artkmk Weirdsy and NelUt and Queries ill. 464) : lamdme, 
imdoMf ramtmh were variants of the same word, which was probably 
imitative in its origin. 

n. 1. 153. *A* you feei domg thut,* probably s my doing thus to 
you (i.#. touching him, or perhaps pulling Us beard) ; < the kuttm^ 
meats /^l//W'asmy fingers. 

II. ill. 17S. *ta it awm prateetiem^* so Folios 1, 1 ; Polios 3, 4, < aCr ' ; 
the old possessive form * 0^* still in use In Lancashire, occurs again 
in this play (III. IL 101); there are some dozen instances else- 

100 
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where : < sf otcM,' may be regarded as a sort of idiomatic compound 
the combination helping to maintain the archaism ; *iij (Folio, H '/) 
MXM,' to be found in Act I ii. 266 it said to be the only- in* 
stance of iu use in Shakespeare. 

IIL iii. 124. *Toii*re a made oU man* i Theodald's emendation of 
the Folio reading *iim<^' confirmed by a passage in Shaicespeare's 
original : — « The goodman desired her to be quiet ... if she 
could hold her peace they were made for ever.** 

IV. i. 15. *to xT,' $.e, * the present.' 

IV. il. 4, *Jt$s fifUem year* tinct,* etc. ; changed by Hanmer to 
^sixtetHj* the number intended by Shakespeare. 

IV. iii. 23. * vfhem the kite buildt^ hoi to Utter imen * ; alluding to 
this bird's habit of carrying off small linen garments hung out to 
dry \ Autolycus preferred more substantial prey. 

IV. iii. 54. *r the mame ofwu ' ; probably, as has been sug. 

gested, the Clown's exclamation of ^ Meretf* is interrupted by 
Autolycus. 

IV It 250. *dameur your tongtut* \ Hanmer's emendation 
* eharm ' has been generally adopted, but < clamour ' is almost cer- 
tainly correct (Taylor, the Water-Poet, wrote < Clamour the pro- 
mutgatiom of yourtonguet ') ; < clamour ' or rather < clammer^ is probably 
radically identical with ^cUanber^ the Scandinarian original of 
which ^Uambra '=< to pinch closely together, to clamp.' 

rV It. 279. * atwther ballad of a fith ' ; ep, e,g, *' A strange report 
' of a monstrous fish that appeared in the form of a woman from 
her waist upward, seen in the sea " ; entered in the Stationers' 
Registers in 1604. 

IV It. 442. 'Far than Deucalion off* \ */ir's=* farther ' ; the 
Folios all correctly read 'farre^ i,e, the old form of the compara- 
tive of 'far/ 

14 / '^* 



d by Google 



Nows. <6 The Winter^s Tale 

IV It. 591. </ tit rear •' htr birth* \ FoUot i, 1, 3, *'mr 
fnrtk * ; Rowe first emended the line as in the text, thoagh in hit 
second edition he read '•' mt' for < 0* ker.^ 

IV. {▼. 600. * apptar^ I*, appear so (like Bohemia's son). 

IV. It. 731. *at palaet*\ Polio 1, *ai ^Pallaee^; probably the 
apostrophe indicates « the omission of the article or ittabtorption 
in rapid pronunciation. " 

V. ii. 60. * 'wtathar-bUtem g^mhiit* ; changed to < nmathtr-Uaim* in 
Folio 3 ; but * toeatkar-bittm ' is undoubtedly the correct form 
(cp, Siceat's Etymolopcal Dietioiiary) : emdrnti were frequently in the 
form of human figures. 

V. ii. 105 *that rare Italiam master*; Giulio Pippi, known as 
< Giulio Romano,' was bom in 1490, and died in 1546; his fame 
as a painter was widespread ; Shakespeare, taking him as <a type 
of artistic excellence,' makes him a sculptor; It must, how* 
erer, be remembered that the statue was a < painted picture.' 
Much has been made of this reference by the adTocatet of 
Shakespeare's alleged Italian journeys (ep. Elze's £414^ m 
SkaJkespeate). . 



^^r^ia<u 



"Tummmx & skam^ raiNTUiSb unniuimh. 
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